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Summary: So... I killed everyone... let's give this another try, 
shall we? (sequal to Arcosian in undertale, recommended you read it 
first, but I don't really care.) 


1 . and the beginning 

I groaned, feelingaCl smaller than I'm used to, but still having all 
my power. Looking around, everything wasaC 1 bigger then I remembered 
it. Idly fiddling with the edge of my cloak, and glad it was there, I 
looked around, noticing I'm in a bed of flowers. 

"What the heck?" I muttered, blinking in surprise at my voice. "Not 
_again_. " I groaned, realising I was stuck as a child. I walked out 
of the area, to the one where you meet Elowey in the game. 

"Why hello" said Elowey as he appeared. 

"Hi Elowey." I said, giving him an innocent looking smile. 

"I'm-" Elowey said, before he realized I'd said his name. "Wait, how 
the hell'd you know my name?" 

"That's not important right now, just continue please." I requested, 
my eight year old form putting him at ease, innocence in my 
voice . 

"Uh...okay" the flower said, continuing. "So, you've fallen into the 
Underground. It's a bit of a peaceful place, but monsters get rowdy 
sometimes . " 

"Okay, anything else I should know?" I asked him, tilting my head a 
little, it looking adorable in my younger form, pretending to not 
know how things worked around here. 



"Don't die." Flowey said, shrugging. "Though, that one's 
obvious . " 

"You sure you're not forgetting anything Flowey?" I prodded, my act 
not letting up. 

"Well." Flowey said. "There's some stuff you do with your SOUL, but 
since you know my name, I guess you might know those already." 

"No, I know your name because I can see it floating above your head, 
like in a videogame." I told him, shrugging. 

"Oh.' Flowey said. "WEll, do you know the SOUL stuff or do you need 
an explanation." 

"I know that a SOUL is supposed to be very important." I told him, a 
innocent smile on my face. 

"Okay." Flowey said. "I'll show your SOUL." 

Flowey 's expression turned to shock as he saw that I had not one, but 
EIGHT SOULS. 

My SOULs were in the same position as always, the large white 
Arcosian SOUL surrounding my red one, my blue, light blue, and green 
on the left side, the other three on the right. 

"Is something wrong Elowey?" I asked, faking ignorance, a worried 
tone entering my voice. 

"Y-you have ... eight ... SOULs . " Elowey said, "...how?" 

"I dunnoaO 1 where's yours? I can usually feel something from 
peopleaO 1 but I don't feel anything from you." I asked, a worried 
tone in my voice for him, a worried look on my face. 

"I don't have one." Elowey said after a few seconds. 

"ThataOl doesn't seem healthy." I said, a frown on my face, before I 
smiled. "Here, take this!" I said, casually making a SOUL to fit this 
version of Elowey/Asriel , it floating in-between my cupped 
hands . 

Elowey 's jaw dropped. He simply stared at the SOUL. 

"D-did I mess it up?" I asked, reaching my arms out, offering it to 
him. "I-i'm not to good at my magic." 

"Y-you can create a SOUL." Elowey said, stunned. "With your 
magicaO 1 " 

"YeahaOl I can do lots of thingsaO 1 but I don't usually show 
peopleaO 1 but I thought, since you're a flower, it'd be okay." I told 
him, cringing at this bodies memories, it having belonged to someone 
else before they died in the fall here. 

"W-well, thank you." Elowey said, stunned. 

"You're welcome!" I exclaimed, deciding to ignore the memories for 


now . 



I said as 


"So" Flowey asked, confused. "Why are you doing this?" 

"You seem nice, and you're helping me, so I'm helping you. 
if it explained everything, using eight year old logic. 

"Y-you're an interesting human." Flowey said. "What's your 
name? " 

"Raz ! " I exclamed, a very child like smile on my face. 

"Raz huh?" Flowey said, thinking. "That name sounds familiar. But, I 
can't remember why." 

"It's probably nothing." I told him, shrugging. 

"Maybe you're right." Flowey said, shrugging. 

"So are you gonna take the SOUL now ora€l?" I asked him, trailing 
off, still holding it out to him. 

"S-sure." Flowey said, smiling as he touched the SOUL. 

He started glowing, the sheer power I put into it being enough to 
revive him with enough energy left over to maintain his original 
form, me covering my hazel brown and green eyes as not to go 
blind . 

"Woah!" Asriel said, looking at himself. "I look like myself 
again . " 

"Hi there, Asriel." I said with a smile, rocking back and forth on my 
feet. "You look a lot healthier now." 

"Uh, thanks." Asriel said, flexing his fingers. "How'd you get that 
power? " 

"I was born with it." I told him, shrugging. "So, where should we go 
now? " 

"Well" Asriel said. "We should simply go across the map since it's a 
straight run." 

"Okay, I'll follow you." I said, reaching back and pulling the hood 
of my cloak up. 

As we walked through the Ruins, the familiar form of Toriel appeared 
in front of us . 

"Hi there!" I shouted out, waving to the tall monster. 

"Why hello, my child." Toriel said. Then she caught sight of 
Asriel . 

"A-Asriel ! " She exclaimed, running up to the goat child. 

"Mom.' Asriel said, hugging Toriel. 


"Should I go wait somewhere else ora€l?" I asked, keeping up my 
innocent act, stepping back a little. 



"No no, my child." Toriel said, shaking her head. "You may come with 
us back to my house. You can stay with my other two 
guests . " 

"0-okay." I said, faking nervousness, reaching a hand out to her so 
she could 'guide' us there. 

"Follow me.' Toriel said, leading us to her house. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When we got there, I felt two familiar presences, causing me to 
smirk in the shadow of my hood, unnoticed by the two monsters with 
me. "All the monsters down here seem really nice." I commented, 
smiling up at Toriel. <p> 

"Well" Toriel said. "They're taught not to fight unless absolutely 
necessary . " 

"Oha€ 1 why would they need to fight?" I asked, giving her and 
adorable confused look. 

"For defense." Toriel said. "Not that we'd need it, but it's always 
good to be prepared." 

"Oh, okay." I said, just taking that at face value, running up to her 
door and holding it open for them. 

"Why thank you, my child." Toriel said, smiling. 

"You're welcome." I said cheerfully. 

"Now" Toriel said, gesturing me and Asriel inside. "The other two 
guests are in the first room on the left. They're sleeping, so be 
quiet please." 

"Okay, I think I'll go see them." I told her, going into the room. 

I quietly walked into the room to see Frisk and Ohara sleeping in the 
bed that sat in the room. They were about ten and eleven 
respectively . 

I froze a little, the memories of this body causing me to be a little 
afraid of them since their humans, even though I knew they're 
nice . 

I decided to touch them to wake them up, tapping them on the 
shoulder . 

"H-hey, Toriel is making pie." I said nervously, inwardly cursing at 
how annoying this body is being. 

"Wh-what?" Ohara said, stirring and looking at me. 

"H-hi, I'm Raz, I just fell down here." I told her, introducing 
myself . 

"Raz?" Ohara asked, thinking. "That name . . . it sounds 
familiar . " 



"People have said that a lot today." I said, shrugging, a child like 
smile on my face. "Want me to help wake them up?" I asked, pointing 
at Frisk, barely remembering to fake not knowing their gender. 

"Eh, I got her." Chara said, pushing Frisk off the bed. The pacifist 
girl fell facedown on the ground, jolting up slightly. 

"Are you okay?" I asked the pacifist, kneeling next to 
' them ' . 

"Yeah." Frisk said, rubbing her head, her tone shifting to sarcastic. 
"Thanks, Chara." 

"Welcome." Chara said, putting her hands behind her head. 

"I smell pie." I said suddenly, turning towards the door. 

"Pie?" Frisk asked, sitting up. "Where?" 

"This house literally has like, five rooms." I deadpanned at 
' them ' . 

"That doesn't necessarily mean the house." Char pointed out. 

I was about to reply, only to be interrupted by Toriel shouting that 
the pie was ready. 

"Pie!" Frisk shouted, running out of the room, knocking me over in 
the process. 

Hitting my head on something, I teared up, inwardly cursing this 
younger form again as I started crying, loudly. 

"Oh no." Frisk said, realizing what she'd done. She moved back over 
to me, picking me up and cradling me, speaking softly to me as she 
rocked back and forth. 

This calmed me down to just sobs, but I noticed something strange 
about my cloak, it seemingly curling around me protectively. 

"Are you okay?" Frisk asked me. 

"Y-yeah." I mumbled. Frisk having trouble hearing me, a sob or two 
escaping . 

"Good." Frisk said, kissing my forehead. 

"Eeew, you better not have cooties." I said, still sobbing a little, 
it being surprisingly cute without me even trying. 

"I don't." Frisk said, smiling. "But, Chara does." 

"I do not." Chara said. "Besides, you sleep next to me, so you'd get 
' em too . " 

"Pie?" I asked, reminding them, stomach rumbling in hunger. 

"Pie!" Frisk said, running out of the room, still holding 


me . 



"Weee ! " I exclaimed, smiling, earlier injury forgotten as Frisk 
carried me into the kitchen. 

"Pie!" Frisk said, seeing the pie on the table. I was thankful she 
remembered not to drop me as she ran over to it. 

"My child." Toriel said, her tone slightly scolding. "Let's not be 
greedy now." 

"Hi Toriel!" I said, turning around and waving to her, my cloak 
having hidden me from behind. 

"Hello, my child." Toriel said, waving at me. 

"Can you let me down so I can take a seat please?" I asked Frisk, 
still being held by 'them'. 

"Okay." Frisk said, sitting down, sitting me in her lap. "How's 
this ? " 

I inwardly blushed at this, but decided that Frisk didn't mean 
anything by it, being ten, so I just smiled and nodded. "I'm Raz, by 
the way . " 

"I'm Frisk." Frisk said, smiling. 

"Now, time for pie!" I exclaimed, Toriel putting two pieces in front 
of us . 

Frisk gobbled up her piece in about three seconds, asking for 
seconds . 

I tried to get mine, only ro accidentally be blocked bt Grisk every 
time as they got another piece. 

"_She eats like a hog."_ I thought. 

"Frisk." Toriel scolded the pacifist. "Stop eating so fast. You'll 
choke . " 

Suddenly, I noticed my piece was missing, causing me to tear 
up . . ._again_. 

"Oh, my child." Toriel said, coming over to me. "What's wrong?" 

"I didn't get any pie." I told her, frowning. 

"Oh?" Toriel asked, confused. "I was sure I made enough for both of 
you. I shall make you another one." 

"Thank you." I said, calming down. 

"You're very welcome, my child." Toriel said, heading back into the 
kitchen . 

"Hey" Frisk said to me after Toriel left. "I'm sorry I ate all the 
pie. I just really like it." 


"It's okay I guess." I mumbled, shrinking into my cloak a 



little . 


"Good.' Frisk said, smiling. 

Toriel came back with another pie, me immediately eating my piece 
before Frisk could. 

Frisk giggled at my haste, surprised I'd eaten it so fast. 

She then stared at the other pie, waiting for me to finish before 
devouring the rest. 

"So, what are we gonna do now?" I asked her, abandoning calling her 
'them' in my head. 

"Well" Frisk said, sighing. "I don't know why, but I kind of have 
this desire to leave the ruins, to explore." 

"That sounds like fun!" I told her, kicking my legs back and forth 
and giving her an innocent smile. 

"Yeah." Frisk said, nodding. "It does." 

"Let's go now!" I said, playing off childish excitement, getting off 
her lap and rushing over to the staircase to the basement. 

"A-are you sure?" She asked, walking over. 

"Well, we should probably get Chara first, but yeah." I told her, 
nodding . 

"Okay." Frisk said, going over to the room where she and Chara were 
sleeping . 

I stood there, shifting from one foot to the other as I waited, 
hoping Toriel wouldn't come and notice me standing here. 

Frisk and Chara both came over to me. 

"Asriel ' s distracting mom." Chara said. "Let's go.' 

"Okay." I said in a whisper, rushing down the steps. 

We made it to the door, the three of us standing before it. 

"So" Chara said, looking at it. "What now?" 

"Go through the door?" I suggested, walking forwards to open 
it . 

But, the door was heavy, not able to be opened by my small 
body . 

"Uma€ 1 a little help, please?" I asked, turning toward them, smiling 
sheepishly up at them. 

"Exactly.' Chara said. "Me and Frisk tried to open this door before, 
but get the same results." 

"We should push together." Frisk said, Chara nodding. 



"Then let's do that!" I exclaimed, going back to pushing the 
door . 

Frisk and Chara joined in, the three of us pushing on the door, the 
door creaking and giving in to us. 

"It looks cold out there." I noted, peeking through the crack in the 
door . 

"Huh." Chara said. "Should we grab coats?" 

"I'm already wearing a sweater under my cloak. I'll wait here for you 
two to get coats." I told them, sitting down and propping the door 
open . 

"Okay." Frisk said, her and Chara leaving for a minute. They returned 
with coats, wearing thicker pants as well. 

"Now let's go." I said, standing, holding the door open for 
them . 

The three of us walked out into the new area, seeing what it held in 
store for us. 

"It's a winter wonderland!" I shouted in childlike excitement, 
giggling . 

"Yeah." Chara said. "It's really fucking cold, so let's find a warm 
place . " 

"No cursing!" I complained, covering my ears. 

"No promises." Chara said. 

"I guessaCl only when you really really really need to then, okay?" I 
asked, walking forward, idly noticing a stick in the snow in the 
distance . 

"That's a big stick." Frisk said, looking at it. "I'll bet not even 
the three of us put together could move it." 

"Oh please." Chara said, flexing her muscles. She walked over to the 
stick, wrapping her arms around it and pulling. 

"You're not moving it." I pointed out, rocking back and forth on my 
feet, looking completely innocent. 

"Shut up!" Chara shouted. 

"I think it's stu-" I started, only to be interrupted by a bone 
suddenly going through my right shoulder, making me cry out in 
pain . 

"What the hell?" Chara shouted, looking where it could have come 
from . 

"So" a familiar voice said. "I gotta bone to pick with you, kid." 


I was crying through the pain, and I barely noticed my cloak 



seemingly with in anger, before it suddenly surrounded me completely, 
acting as a barrier, where it touched the floor seemingly spreading 
out across the ground, and summoning what looked like heartless, but 
instead a dark grey, their eyes glowing the same color as my 
own . 

"Where are you? ! " Chara shouted, getting into a fighting stance as 
she prepared to fight as well. 

My cries sounding from inside the 'spire' in the center of the 
shadowed area, my shadows seemingly ignoring Chara and Frisk as they 
charged at Sans. 

"Is he okay?" Chara asked. "I don't think that's natural." 

"Well" Frisk said. "You've heard some of those theories of alternate 
universes Toriel reads about. Humans could have powers like that 
where he's from if he's from one of those." 

While they were talking. Sans was surrounded by my shadows, them 
twitching as they seemingly waited for some sort of signal to 
attack . 

"Should we see if he's okay?" Chara asked. 

"You think we should help the one that's being attacked?" Frisk 
asked. "I don't think he'd attack him out of simple 
impulse . " 

"Yeah." Chara said, shrugging. "Let's not die though." 

Suddenly, two more of my faux heartless rose from the shadows 
surrounding, both being Neo heartless look alikes, but with the same 
coloration as the others. 

"There's more.' Frisk said, amazed. 

"I know." Chara said, gasping. 

The two neos walked over to Frisk and Chara, stopping in front of 
them and making a come here gesture, though it wasn't hostile. 

"You want us to come with you?" Frisk asked. 

They nodded, looking over Frisk and Charas shoulders to see that the 
regular shadows were almost all defeated, making them look a little 
panicked . 

"Okay." Chara said. "Let's go." 

They were lead to where I was, making them able to hear my cries 
better, the neos opening my cloak around me so that Frisk and Chara 
could try to calm me down. 

"Hey" Frisk said, wrapping her arms around me. "It's okay. You don't 
have to cry. We're right here." 

My wound was still bleeding, the bone still in my shoulder as I 
continued to cry, burying my head into her shoulder. 



"Shh." Frisk said softly, touching the bone. To her surprise, the 
bone dissipated, the magic maintaining it having run out. 


This however only left a gaping wound in my shoulder, blood rushing 
out of it. 

Chara walked over, pressing her hand against the wound. 

I hissed in pain at this, the tears running down my face increasing, 
the two Neos running off to buy time. 

"Don't worry." Frisk said softly. "That'll help keep blood from 
coming out from the wound." 

"C-can w-we get o-outta here?" I asked through my sobs, starting to 
feel light headed. 

"Yeah." Chara said. "LEt's." 

Frisk picked me up, her and Chara running. 

I clutched onto Frisk as the two ran, the shadowed area following us 
and spawn faux shadows randomly to distract the strangely murderous 
skeleton . 

As we ran. Frisk ran smack into a taller skeleton, falling on the 
ground . 

"WHY HELLO HUMANS!" The skeleton said, turning to see us. "I'VE NEVER 
SEEN YOU AROUND HERE BEEORE ! I AM THE GREAT PAPYRUS! WHO ARE YOU?" 

I managed to make my cloak return to normal, _still_ crying because 
of the pain I was in. 

"YOU SEEM HURT, SMALL HUMAN!" Papyrus said, noticing my wound. 

"THOUGH I AM TASKED TO CAPTURE YOU, I MUST NOT LET YOU GO EAR WITH 
THAT INJURY. YOU MUST COME WITH ME TO MY HOUSE!" 

I gave Erisk and Chara a small nod at this, telling them to allow the 
skeleton to take us to his home, knowing Papyrus would never hurt 
anyone . 

"Okay." Erisk said, nodding. "Let's go." 

"EXCELLENT!" Papyrus said, grinning. "I, THE GREAT PAPYRUS, WILL TAKE 
THE BEST CARE OE YOU. YOU WILL BE BETTER IN NO TIME!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I was sitting on the couch, wrapped in a blanket and bandages 
wrapped around my right shoulder, sniffling and wincing whenever I 
moved my shoulder even the tiniest bit.<p> 

"Are you feeling better?" Erisk asked, concern in her voice. 

"A-a littleaCl" I told her, pulling both the blanket and cloak 
tighter around myself, occasionally glancing at the door, paranoid 
that Sans would show up any minute. 

"That's good." Erisk said. "So, what are you looking for? You seem to 



be worried about something. 


"I don't want that mean skeleton showing up." I told her, pretending 
not to know his name, since he didn't introduce himself yet. 

"Ah." Frisk said, nodding. "I'm sure he's not going to come 
here . " 

"AH" Papyrus said, coming into the room. "YOU MUST BE REFERRING TO 
SANS, MY LAZY BROTHER." 

"H-he's the one that s-stabbed me in the s-shoulder." I told the 
taller skeleton, shrinking into the blanket and cloak. 

"THAT'S ODD." Papyrus said, thinking. "SANS USUALLY DOESN'T DO THAT 
WITHOUT A GOOD REASON!" 

"H-he said t-that he had 'a bone to pick with me' after he dida€ 1 " I 
added, looking down. 

"YES." Papyrus said, facepalming. "HE DOES THAT." 

"'Ey, Paps!" Sans said, teleporting into the room. "Is dinner ready, 
'cuz. I'm way pasta hungry." 

I epped a little in surprise, completely covering myself in the 
blanket, shaking in fright, the fear of my younger form making me 
forget how much stronger I am then everyone here. 

Frisk hugged me, hushing me gently. Sans looked at me, 
confused . 

"What's up with the kid?" Sans asked. 

I hid behind Frisk, a small part of my being annoyed at how I was 
acting, still shaking a little in fright. 

"I think he's scared of you." Frisk said, realizing what was going 
on . 

"SANS!" Papyrus scolded the shorter skeleton. "I HEARD YOU BULLIED 
THIS HUMAN. I WANT TO KNOW WHY!" 

"Yeah." Frisk said. "Why did you?" 

"The kid's got somethin' in 'im." Sans said. "I acted out of 
impulse . " 

My shaking lessened as I got confused. "Something in me?" I asked, 
tilting my head as I peeked from behind Frisk. 

"Yeah." SAns said. "Some darkness. But, it's not there now. Or it's 
hidden well . " 

Noticing that his eyes were normal, I pointed to my left. "Maybe only 
when you do the eye thing you can see it?" I suggested, stepping half 
out from behind Frisk. 

"Yeh." Sans said, nodding. "How'd you guess?" 



"Your eye was all glowey when you attacked." I said with a shrug, 
ignoring the fear of the skeleton I got from him stabbing me as I 
finally got out from behind Frisk. 

"It does that." Sans said. "So, what's your story?" 

"Story?" I asked, honestly a little confused. 

"Like how you came here." Sans said. 

"I fell down a hole." I told him, suddenly quieter. 

"Don't they all." Sans said, shrugging. "WEll, sorry for scarin' ya, 
kid. " 

"It's okay I guess." I muttered, wrapping the cloak and blanket 
tighter around me, wincing a little at the pain from my shoulder as I 
did . 

"Don't worry, kid." Sans said. "That'll heal right up when you get 
some monster food in you." 

"I just remembered something, actually." I told him, a look of 
concentrat ion coming across my face, green energy coming from where 
the green SOUL was in me, flowing over my shoulder. 

"What?" Sans asked. 

"That I can heal myself a€l I've had to do ita€ 1 a lota€ 1 " I said, 
trailing off, a sad look crossing over my face. 

"Care to go into it?" Sans asked. "If not, then you don't have 

to. " 

"Not really." I mumbled, looking down at my feet. 

"Fair enough." Frisk said. "If you don't want to, then don't." 

I just nodded at this, not up to talking right now. 

"THE EOOD SHOULD BE READY IN THIRTY MINUTES!" Papyrus shouted. 
"SOMEONE TELL THE SLEEPING HUMAN THAT!" 

"Not it!" I exclaimed, putting the blanket on the couch and going 
outside . 

"Not it!" Erisk shouted, following me. 

When she got outside, she was met with a snowball to the face, me 
snickering a couple feet in front of her, a couple others in shadowy 
tendrils I summoned from my cloak. 

"Oh" Erisk said, picking up a snowball of her own. "Is _that_ how 
it's gonna be, huh?" 

"Yep." I said, the tendrils launching their own snowballs at 
her . 

"Bring it on!" Erisk shouted, dodging and firing her own 
snowballs . 



My cloaks tendrils knocked her snowballs off course, before making 
and firing more snowballs at her as I jumped back to give myself 
room . 

"Oh no you don't!" Frisk shouted, moving forward, still dodging and 
firing . 

"You will never get me!" I shouted, child like laughs escaping my 
throat as I ran, my tendrils blocking and throwing snowballs. 

"Oh, yes I will!" Frisk shouted, laughing as well. 

Monster children from the other houses looked outside of their doors 
at the sight, several of them joining in. They ran with Frisk, 
throwing snowballs at me as I ran. 

"No fair!" I shouted with a laugh, tendrils working double time to 
make up for the increase in snowballs being pelted at me, barely 
managing to fire off their own. 

"There's no such thing as fair in a snowball fight!" Frisk shouted, 
throwing three snowballs at me. 

My tendrils managed to block two of them, but the third hit me in the 
eye, making me shout out in pain. 

"Oh, are you okay?" Frisk asked, running up to me. 

"You hit me in the _eye_. " I said, barely controlling myself enough 
not to cry again. 

"Oh.' Frisk said, hugging me. "It's okay. I'll make it feel 
better . " 

Frisk kissed me where the snowball had hit me. Though it didn't 
lessen the pain, I could tell she was trying. 

"I don't think that would of helped, there's still a little in my 
eye." I complained, rubbing my right eye to try to get the snow out 
of it, some of my hair falling to cover my left. 

"Well, here." Frisk said, gently moving my hand and looking at my 
eye . 

When Frisk looked at it, she gasped. The other kids walked over to 
see it, gasping as well. 

"What?" I asked, only for someone to throw me a mirror, a tendril 
catching it and handing it to me, making me look and see that my 
hazel brown eye was surrounded in the colors of my SOULs, the colors 
leaking to the right and into the air. 

My eyes widened in shock, a panicked look on my face as my cloak 
wrapped around me, shrinking me into my own shadow and causing me to 
teleport away. 

"Raz?" Frisk asked, worried. "Where 'd you go?" 

"Frisk" Chara said, walking out of the house. "What happened?" 



"Raz had something coming out of his eye." Frisk said. "Then he 
teleported away." 

"Why?" Chara asked. 

"I don't know." Frisk said, worried. "But, wherever he is, I hope 
he ' s safe . " 


2 . Chapter 2 

"_Where am I_?" I thought to myself, blinking the light out of my 
eyes as I finished teleporting, and fear entering my eyes when I 
noticed I was in waterfall, next to a certain fish person's 
house . 

"Well" came the voice from inside the house. "Time to grab Papyrus 
for training . " 

My eyes widened as I heard this, making me hide behind behind the 
dummy nearby. 

The fish woman came out of her house, rubbing her shoulder. 

"Just a few punches on this dummy." She said, grinning. "That should 
be enough to work out today." 

I started panicking, looking around to find somewhere to 
hide . 

Undyne walked over to the dummy, pulling back for a punch. 

I braced myself, my cloak hardening around me in preparation as I 
covered my head with my arms . 

"What the hell?" Undyne asked, noticing me. "What's this kid doing 
here? " 


"I-i teleported here accidentally . " I told her stuttering, making 
sure my cloak covered me so she wouldn't notice I'm human. 

"Huh." Undyne said, thinking. "Well, where are you from?" 

"I-i was playing in Snowdin before I got here." I told her, 
nervously . 

"Huh." Undyne said, thinking. "Well, I'm heading over there anyway. 
You can come with me." 

"0-okay." I said, nodding, making sure my cloak covered me 
completely, and closing my right eye. 

The two of us walked to Snowdin, Undyne occasionally summoning a 
spear to throw at a random flower. 

"Why are you attacking the flowers?" I asked her, lightly jogging to 
keep up with her. 


"For fun." Undyne shrugged. 



I shrugged at this, making a tendril come out following her example 
it stabbing a flower every once in a while. 


"Pretty good aim." Undyne said, impressed. 

We arrived in Snowdin later. Undyne walking up to Papyrus and Sans' 
house and knocking on the door. 

Getting tired of closing my right eye, I formed a shadowy eyepatch 
over it as we waited for someone to answer the door. 

"YES?" Papyrus answered he door, looking at us. "OH, UNDYNE, IT'S 
YOU. AND YOU BROUGHT THE LITTLE HUMAN BACK WITH YOU." 

"Human?" Undyne asked. "Where?" 

"I don't see any." I said, pretending to look around confused, subtly 
giving Papyrus a sign to not tell her that I was the human. 

"OH" Papyrus said, looking around. "HE MUST HAVE LEET . BUT, YOU'VE 
ALSO BROUGHT HOME OUR OTHER GUEST. THANK YOU, UNDYNE." 

I quickly went in before she could question me or him any further, 
going and sitting on the couch. 

"So" Undyne asked Papyrus. "Who is that kid? I've never met a kid 
like that . " 

"NOT SURE." Papyrus said. "THE OTHER TWO BROUGHT THEM HERE. WHY DON'T 
YOU SAY HELLO?" 

"Alright." Undyne said. "Where are they?" 

"OVER THERE." Papyrus said, pointing towards where Erisk and Chara 
were . 

"So" Undyne said, nodding, but walking over there. "Let's see these 
two . " 

Erisk walked out of the room, seeing me. She sat down next to me 
hugging me. 

"You're back.' She said, smiling. 

"Yeaha€l sorry about panicking back there." I told her, hugging her 
back and making a blue and magenta cloak and having it cover her 
before Undyne could see her. 

"It's okay." Erisk said. "You were scared. I know what it's like to 
be scared . " 

"Peoplea€ 1 usually don't react well to my eyes." I said, going somber 
at the end. 

"Well" Erisk said. "Sans has something similar, so it's fine." 

"They usually try to attack me." I added, burying my face into her 
shoulder . 



"Don't worry." Frisk said, hushing me. "I'll never attack you and 
neither will Chara. Well, she'll never attack you out of hatred or 
anger anyways . " 

"Thanks." I said, before I started yawning. 

"You're welcome." Frisk said, simply holding me. 

"I'm getting sleepy." I mumbled, curling into her hold. 

"Well" Frisk said. "Then go to sleep. I'll hold you here, okay?" 

I just hummed in agreement tiredly as I closed my eyes. 
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><p>I woke up to feeling someone with their arms wrapped around me, 
not remembering who it was since I just woke up.<p> 

I looked up to see Frisk, sleeping under me, her arms wrapped around 
me . 

I tried to get out of her hold, only for her to squeeze me like a 
teddy bear. "F-frisk, you're squeezing me." I said, shaking her 
shoulder . 

Frisk was still asleep, but began to nuzzle me. 

I began shaking her more, blushing a little at the situation I was 
in . 

Frisk only held me tighter, seemingly comforted by holding me. I 
sighed in defeat at this, relaxing in her hold and hugging her back, 
deciding that I could stay there a while. 

Chara walked in at that moment, seeing us. 

"Aaww.' she said quietly, clasping her hands together. "How cute. You 
two have fun. I'm gonna get a sandwich." 

I pretended to be asleep at this, face red in embarrassment as I 
looked at the couch. 

"I see that blush." Chara said, laughing quietly at me. "Whatever 
though, enjoy that." 

I gave her a glare, it being more cute than anything because of my 
younger form. 

Chara snickered even more at this, heading into the kitchen. 

I started pouting at this, snuggling a little into Frisks 
hold . 

Frisk woke up at this, looking at me. She smiled, laying back down 
and continuing to hold me. 


"Morning." I said to her, looking up at her and giving her a cute 
smile . 



"Morning." She said, smiling back. 

I was about to say something, but my stomach grumbled, causing me to 
blush . 

"Looks like someone's hungry." Frisk said, laughing. 

"A little." I mumbled, burying my face into her shoulder in 
embarrassment . 

"Me too." Frisk said, laughing. "You wanna get something to 
eat?" 

"Surea€l carry me please?" I requested, giving her puppy dog 
eyes . 

"Sure." Frisk said, smiling as she picked me up, carrying me into the 
kitchen . 

"Oh, look at the cute couple." Chara said, laughing. 

"Eeeeew!" I said, acting like an eight year old and jumping out of 
Frisks hold. 

Frisk sat down at the table, first getting herself some food. I sat 
next to her moments after, having gotten myself some food, kicking my 
feet back and forth. 

"So, Raz" Frisk asked. "What do you want?" 

"Food." I said simply, smiling innocently at her. 

"Okay." Frisk said, laughing. "Did you have a specific one you 
wanted? " 

"Nope!" I exclaimed, still smiling. 

"Well" Frisk said, thinking. "Papyrus has leftover spaghetti in the 
fridge. Do you want some of that?" 

"Spaghetti!" I said, remembering how much I liked it the first time 
in my arcosian form, nodding. 

"Okay then.' Frisk said, nodding as she went to the fridge and pulled 
out some of the leftover spaghetti. She heated it up and put it in 
front of her. She used a fork to pick some up, holding it out to 
me . 

"Open wide." She said, holding the fork in front of my face. 

"Aaaah" I said, opening my mouth, slightly amused at this. 

Frisk fed me the spaghetti, smiling as she did so. Chara was sitting 
nearby, snickering to herself. 

"More!" I exclaimed when she was done, my stomach rumbling in 
agreement . 


"Okay.' Frisk said, getting more spaghetti from the fridge. 



"Now you're feeding him." Chara commented. "Even better. You sure 
know how to treat a date." 

"You're jealous!" I said suddenly after removing my eyepatch. "My eye 
says so ! " 

"Nah." Chara said. "I'm not. Well, you are stealing Frisk's attention 
away from me, so I guess a little." 

I stuck my tongue out at her, smiling triumphantly. 

Chara stuck her own out, acting childish. 

Seeing Frisk returning, I put my eyepatch back on, humming 
innocently . 

"Here's your food." Frisk said, beginning to feed me again. 

"Thank you." I said, chewing with a smile. 

"You're welcome." Frisk said. 

Papyrus walked in at that point, noticing us. 

"OH MY GOD!" He shouted. "YOU'RE FEEDING HIM MY SPAGHETTI! THAT 
MEANS... YOU THINK IT'S TOO GOOD TO KEEP TO YOURSELF! WELL, DON'T YOU 
WORRY, HUMANS! I, THE GREAT PAPYRUS, WILL MAKE YOU MORE IF YOU 
WISH ! " 

"Moooore ! " I exclaimed, stomach grumbling again. 

"OKAY THEN!" Papyrus said, going to make more. 

"I'm really really hungry today for some reason." I said, stomach 
rumbling _again_. 
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><p>"WOWEE HUMAN!" Papyrus exclaimed. "YOU SURE WERE HUNGRY! "<p> 

I burped, patting my full belly. "It was really yummy!" I told the 
tall skeleton, giving him a beaming smile. 

"WELL, GOOD!" Papyrus said. "I, THE GREAT PAPYRUS, ONLY USE THE 
FINEST OF INGREDIENTS!" 

"Where 'd Frisk and Chara go?" I asked the skeleton, just noticing 
that they were gone. 

"I DON'T KNOW." Papyrus said. "MAYBE THEY WENT OUTSIDE?" 

"Okay, thanks Pap." I said, standing up and heading 
outside . 

Outside, Frisk and Chara were fighting Undyne. In slow motion, I saw 
Undyne threw a spear, injuring Frisk by piercing her just under her 
lung . 


An unnatural growl erupted from my throat at this, my eyepatch 
switching to my left as as my right flared with power, my cloak 



surrounding all but my face as it covered the ground, making faux 
soldier heartless appear from the ground and charge at her, the only 
difference from these being their eye color the same hazel as my 
own, 

"What are those?" Undyne asked, surprised. 

*ATTACK* " I commanded my soldiers, the faux heartless rushing 
forward to oblige, swiping at her. 

Undyne dodged, firing spears at them. 

Surprisingly, the spears merely glanced off the armor of the 
soldiers, them taking the chance to cut into her side a little with 
their claws. 

Undyne winced in pain, jumping away. She looked at her side, noticing 
the blood coming from the wound. 

This cost her, however, a soldier stabbing her in the stomach as it 
neared her. 

"W-wait . " Frisk said weakly, holding her hand out towards 
Undyne . 

Snapping out of it slightly, I turned to Frisk and rushed over to 
her, causing the Soldiers to become uncoordinated from me not 
directly controlling them. 

"Frisk!" I shouted as I neared her, green magic flashing as I started 
to heal her wound. 

"Raz.' She said, smiling. "Thanks." 

"What happened?" I asked her, wanting to know how Undyne found out 
they were human. 

"Undyne saw us." Chara said, scratched up a little, but otherwise 
unhurt. "Not much else." 

"_**She will pay**_!" I exclaimed, anger returning to my voice as I 
walked over to undyne, dismissing the souldiers with a casual wave of 
my hand, my cloak going to its normal length and hardening in 
preparation for the fight. 

"R-Raz." Frisk said, grabbing my hand. "Don't stoop to that level, 
killing her for revenge." 

"I don't plan on killer hera€ 1 _**but i'll be getting close**_." I 
told her, making a tendril put her and Chara a safe distance 
away . 

"Raz." Frisk said, her eyes pleading. "Please. Don't do something 
you'll regret." 

I had a mini flash back to when she told me this before, making me 
freeze in place. 


Undyne forced my SOUL out of my body as a Check. She gasped, looking 
at it in shock. Frisk and Chara also saw it, their eyes 



widening . 


"Holy shit." She said. "What are you?" 

"_**A GOD**_." I responding, floating up and extending my cloak, 
making shadow limbs appear from it, giving me the illusion of being a 
giant . 

"Woah!" Undyne said, quite a bit nervous at this point. 

"_**AND YOU HAVE ANGERED ME**_." I added, stomping forward, making 
the ground shake . 

"Raz." Erisk continued pleading, moving in front of Undyne and 
holding her arms out. "Please don't do this." 

I stared at Erisk for a little, before straightening, receding my 
cloak and turning back to normal, my eye patch shifting back to cover 
my glowing eye. "Get out of my sight." I ordered the fish person, 
glaring . 

Undyne moved pretty quickly after that, running as fast as her legs 
could carry her. 

Erisk walked over to me, wrapping her arms around me. 

"Thank you." She said, squeezing me. 

"Y-your welcome." I stuttered, surprisingly exhausted as I went limp 
in her hold. 

"Raz?" Erisk asked. "Huh, I guess that tired him out." 

"We should carry him inside." Chara said. Erisk nodded, carrying me 
inside and placing me on the couch. 

"I used way too much magic there." I complained tiredly from the 
couch, yawning. 

"Well" Chara said. "I guess doing that would do that to ya." 

"It's more my body isn't old enough to handle it all, so I have to 
limit it." I told her, yawning. 

"I see.' Chara said. "Well, when ya get older, you'll be a real 
badass . " 

"Yeah, I doubt anyone could beat me _now_ imagine when I'm older how 
easy everything will be!" I said, a excited yet tired look on my 
face . 

"I'll say." Chara said. "I can't wait to get older. I'll be such a 
badass . " 

"I could make you one now." I mentioned, tiredly but 
casually . 

"Really?" Chara asked, a grin coming to her lips. 

"Mmhmmm." I hummed, taking a dark and light halo out of hammerspace. 



them belonging to the original Frisk and Chara. "Every GOD needs 
their angels and demons." I said cryptically, holding out the dark 
halo to Chara and the light to Frisk. 

"Woah!" Chara said, amazed. "This is cool." 

"Very." Frisk said. 

"Try them on." I suggested, a grin on my tired face. 

"Okay." they said, putting them on their heads. 

Frisk and Chara began to glow, their bodies levitating in the air. 
Their clothes disappeared, their bodies still glowing as white 
tendrils surrounded Frisk and black ones surrounded Chara. The 
tendrils fused, becoming a uniform that covered all of their bodies 
aside from their hands, feet, and heads. Boots of the respective 
colors of their uniforms materialized on their feet, gloves doing 
likewise on their hands. A large white heart appeared on Ghana's 
uniform, while a black one appeared on Frisk's. A white halo floated 
above Frisk's head as graceful white, feathery wings emerged from he 
back. A black, flaming one floated above Chara as powerful black, 
batlike wings emerged from her back. Frisk's face remained mostly 
unchanged while Ghana's eyes turned a darker red, fire coming from 
them. Their bodies lowered and their feet touched the ground, the 
Angel and the Demon reborn once again. 

"There's my angel and demon." I muttered tiredly, smiling. 

"**This feels so right."** Chara said, grinning as she summoned her 
dark power to her hands . 

"It feels oddly familiar." Frisk said, thinking. 

"Two people very alike to you two once wielded those halos, I hope 
you two do as good a job with them as the last wielders did." I told 
them, being cryptic on purpose, some energy refilling me. 

"I hope so too." Frisk said, nodding. 

"**I'll bet the one that wielded this one was a badass too."** Chara 
said, grinning. 

"You certainly have the same attitude as they did." I added, still 
being cryptic. 

"**Well"** Chara said, shrugging. "**Badass minds act alike."** 

"Why don't you two go and try out your powers?" I suggested, pulling 
a blanket over myself. "I'll just take a nap 
here . " 

" * *0* *k* *a* *y* * . * * " Frisk and Chara said, going outside. 

Getting up, I put the blanket back on the couch, all signs of 
tiredness gone. "Let's see how much they 'remember' their powers." I 
muttered to myself, sinking into my shadow and following them 
discreetly . 

Frisk and Chara were throwing magic blasts at a target they'd set up 



both floating in the air with their wings. 


"_Let ' s see how they do with a moving target_. " I thought to myself 
with a grin, making some faux heartless out of light, removing their 
eyes so that they couldn't be connected to me. 

"**0h look."** Chara said, noticing them. "**More of those 
things . " * * 

The light faux heartless suddenly grew wings, flying at Frisk and 
Chara . 

"Oh no." Frisk said. "I think they're attacking us. What should we 
do?" 

"**Beat the shit out of 'em."** Chara said, grinning as she rushed 
for them. 

The light faux heartless flew erratically, seemingly with no 
coordination, attacking whenever they could. 

Frisk and Chara fired blasts of magic and threw punches when the faux 
heartless got closer, making small hits. 

This caused a bunch of them to dispel, leaving four left, the 
remaining four going in pairs and forming Neo light faux heartless 
with wings, flying quickly and slashing Frisk and Chara a couple 
times . 

Frisk winced, Chara kicking one pretty hard in the face. She then 
fired a burst of magic at another, nearly hitting it. 

Suddenly getting an amusing idea, I had the two faux hearltess go to 
the ground and fuse, making them look like a light version of me that 
was twitching erratically. 

"So now they look like Raz." Frisk said, thinking. "Is he the one 
that's doing this?" 

"**Who cares?"** Chara said. "**Let's beat him up!"** 

The light-me looked asleep as they charged at it, tendrils of light 
coming from it's cloak and swatting them aside. 

"**What the hell?!"** Chara exclaimed. "**What's up with 
that? ! "** 


The light me then made spheres of light energy, blasting them at 
Frisk and Chara, though since it was a sleeping me, it had terrible 
aim . 

"Wait" Frisk said, thinking. "He looks like he's sleeping. Maybe we 
should wake him up." 

"**How?" **Chara asked. 

I snuck into the light me while they were distracted, making it stir 
a little, before going back to looking like it was asleep as it 
started throwing more energy spheres. 



"**Shit!"** Chara shouted, dodging. getting 

intense . " * * 

Light me seemed to cringe at the curse, a frown on it's face as it 
started to rapid fire towards Chara. 

"Nice going Chara." Frisk said, dodging as well. "We should fight 
better than this and you cursing doesn't help." 

" * *Whatever . " * * Chara said, shrugging. "**Let's just wake him 
up . " * * 

Deciding to up the difficulty more, I made light me send out tendrils 
from its cloak in a stabbing motion at them. 

Frisk and Chara dodged, firing some blasts at the light me. 

Despite the light mes tendrils best efforts, one of the blast managed 
to hit it, briefly revealing my black cloak underneath before it 
closed, seemingly getting more aggressive in its attacks. 

"I think we're doing it." Frisk said, dodging the attacks. 

Light me seemed to blink wearily, looking around a little, before 
going back to sleep, the attacks diminishing slightly. 

"**Yeah, I see."** Chara said, nodding. "**LEt's keep it 
up . " * * 

Suddenly, I had light me stop attacking, it seemingly going into a 
deeper sleep, as if it was regaining energy. 

"**Keep going!"** Chara shouted, rushing forward. Frisk moving 
forward as well. Frisk made it to light me first, beginning to shake 
him . 

Light me started to fade as it woke up, slowly revealing more of my 
'sleeping' self within it. 

"There we go." Frisk said, smiling. "He's waking up." 

"W-uh..? Where am I?" I asked groggily with a yawn as I 'woke up', 
looking around, stretching. 

"You're outside." Frisk said. "You used your powers in your sleep and 
we fought you." 

"Oha€ 1 was it fun?" I asked, seemingly still half asleep. 

"Sort of." Frisk said, shrugging. 

"CoolaCl halos working fine?" I continued sleepily, yawning 
again . 

"**Yeah." **Chara said. "**They work pretty well."** 

"GoodaCl nighty nighty." I said, closing my eyes and falling 
forward . 


Frisk caught me, picking me up and holding me. I curled into her 



hold, my head on her shoulder, managing to make my eight year old 
self look as cute as physically possible. 

"**Aww"** Chara said in a teasing tone. "**You two still look so cute 
together . " * * 

A tendril appeared from Charas shadow, wrapping around her ankle and 
tripping her, making her fall face first into the 
snow . 

" * *Alright ! " * * Chara shouted, turning around. "**Who's dying 
tonight ? ! " * * 

Another tendril appeared, tripping her again before receding, me 
chuckling slightly, only loud enough for Frisk to barely 
hear . 

"**So"** Chara turned around again. "**No one's honest? I guess I can 
figure it out later then. It'll give the culprit more 
fear . "** 

"SoaCl maybe we should continue on now?" I suggested with a yawn in 
Frisks arms, my visible eye half lidded. 

"Where now?" Frisk asked. 

"Well, we could either teleport straight to the castle, or take the 
long way, I'm good for either." I told her, shrugging sleepily, 
before curling into her hold more. 

"Let's teleport." Chara said, her and Frisk pocketing their halos. 

"No sense wasting our time walking." 

"Actually, I just remembered something. I'll be right back." I told 
them, getting out of Frisks hold. "Have fun!" I said as I 
teleported . 
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><p>I reappeared in Alphys lab, right 

"Gah!" Alphys shouted, turning around 
you? " 

"Raz." I said simply, walking over to 

"What are you doing?" Alphys asked. 

"Fixing something." I said, a tendril 
open . 

"Wait" Alphys said, waving her hands, 
dangerous . " 


behind her.<p> 

and seeing me. "Wh-who are 

the elevator. 

appearing and ripping the door 
"That place is 


"Did you not see my fight with Undyne?" I asked with a raised 
eyebrow, stepping into the elevator and turning towards her. 


"N-no." Alphys said, shaking her head, 
happened? " 


"I missed it. What 



"I scared her off, now are you coming or not?" I asked, tapping my 
foot in the elevator. 


"Wh-what do you plan to do in there?" Alphys asked. 

"Fix things." I repeated, getting inpatient. 

"Fix what?" Alphys asked, coming over to where I was. 

"You should have a good guess." I told her, pressing the button that 
lead to the True Lab. 

"I guess I'll see." Alphys said, entering the elevator. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Call them here." I ordered, stepping out of the elevator and 
into the True Lab.<p> 

"Y-you mean the a-amalgamates ? " Alphys said, nervous. 

"Yes." I said, rolling my eyes, even though only one was 
visible . 

"O-Okay." Alphys said, nodding as she let out a whistle. 

The amalgamates came over, each in their own fashion. 

"Alright, stand back Alphys." I ordered, cracking my knuckles as my 
eyepatch shifted to the other side, revealing my glowing eye once 
again . 

"What are you gonna do?" Alphys asked, confused. 

"Fix them." I said simply, eye flaring in power as my SOULs appeared 
in front of me, hovering slightly as my green, blue, and purple SOULs 
started flashing. 

"How?" Alphys asked. 

"A little INTEGRITY, to give them their old forms." I started, blue 
SOUL sending a wave of energy out, restoring the monsters to their 
original forms. "Some PERSEVERANCE, to keep them that way." I added, 
purple energy being sent out. "And a bit of KINDnESS, to heal their 
SOULs." I finished, green energy flaring and healing them, a couple 
of their SOULs having started to crack from the pressure of being 
fused . 

"Woah!" Alphys said, amazed. 

"There, now no one needs to know what happened, this help your 
conscious, Alphys?" I asked, panting a little as my SOULs retreated 
into myself, that having taken a fair bit of energy. 

"Th-thank you." Alphys said, nodding. 

"Good, now if you excuse me, I have to go see the king after picking 
up mya€ 1 friends." I said, cloak wrapping around me as I teleported 
back to Erisk and Chara. 



><p>I appeared right behind them, tapping them on the shoulder as I 
did, child like smile on my face.<p> 

"Huh?" Frisk and Chara said, turning around. "Oh, it's you, 

Raz . " 


"All done! Are you ready?" I exclaimed childishly, beaming at 
them . 

"Sure. "They said, nodding. "Let's go." 

"Follow me, I know a shortcut." I said with a wink, chuckling a 
little . 


"Okay." They said, nodding. 


I rushed forward, them following me, waiting until they both blinked 
to find us in the judgement hallaOl with Sans waiting for us 
there . 


"Hi Sans." I said semi-f earfully , not really over the fear he placed 
in me when he stabbed me through the shoulder. 

"Hey, kid." Sans said, his hands in his pockets. "In a bit of a rush 
are we?" 


"I can free you all now, why shouldn't I?" I replied with a shrug, 
smiling . 

"So you finally made it." Sans said, shrugging himself. "The end of 
your journey is at hand. In a few moments, you will meet the king. 
Together... you will determine the future of this world. That's then 
Now. You will be judged. You will be judged for your every action. 
You will be judged for every EXP you've earned. What's EXP? It's an 
acronym. It stands for "execution points." A way of quantifying the 
pain you have inflicted on others. When you kill someone, your EXP 
increases. When you have enough EXP, your LOVE increases. LOVE, too, 
is an acronym. It stands for "Level of Violence." a way of measuring 
someone's capacity to hurt. The more you kill, the easier it becomes 
to distance yourself. The more you distance yourself, the less you 
will hurt. The more easily you can bring yourself to hurt others." 

I got a little nervous here, thinking of the previous timeline where 
I literally killed the universe and frowning, stepping back out of 
Erisk and Charas sight and rubbing my arm nervously. 

"You two go on ahead." Sans said to Erisk and Chara. The two of them 
walked ahead, looking back at me. 

"I'll catch up later!" I shouted semi-cheerfully , barely enough to 
fool them, waving as they went into the next room. "So, what do you 
want?" I asked the skeleton nervously. 

"Well" Sans said, taking a small step backwards. "You got a pretty 
high LV, kid. Higher than any I've sensed before." 

"P-please don't remind me." I said, sadness in my voice, a few tears 
running down my face as I remembered how I gained the LV. 



"Hmm." Sans said, looking at me with confusion. "You seem to regret 
it. Most people that gain an LV a thousandth as high as yours are 
completely numb to it." 

"I-i g-got it from the last timeline." I told him, sobbing a little. 
"I was d-dead for a 1-littel, and when I was r-revied, I wasn't ready 
f-for the power boost." I added, sitting down and curling into 
myself . 

"Kid." Sans said, sighing. "You really must not like the fact that 
you've got that much... you can go ahead. But, i'll be 
watching . " 

"I-if you w-want, I can g-give you your memories o-of the last 
timeline, b-but I don't like messing with minds." I said, still 
sitting and sobbing some. 

"Nah." Sans said. "I don't need 'em." 

"0-okaya€ 1 thanks f-for not fighting mea€ 1 I don't want to raise my 
LV anymore." I told him, getting up, wiping my face dry with my 
sleeve . 

"Welcome, kid." Sans said, waving as I left. 

I barely managed to pull myself together as I got to Chara and Frisk, 
giving them a smile. "Let's go see the king now!" 

"Alright!" The two of them said. "Let's go!" 

We went into Asgores room to see him water flowers, him hearing us 
come in. 

"Hey!" Chara shouted, getting his attention. 

"Oh, hello." Asgore said, turning around. "Frisk, Chara. Who's your 
friend? " 

"I'm Raz." I told him with a child like smile, rocking back and 
forward on my feet. 

"Well, hello, Raz." Asgore said. "I'm Asgore." 

"We could guess, can we see the barrier please?" I asked him, 
smiling . 

"Of course." Asgore said, nodding. "Right this way." 

We followed him to the barrier, it looking the exact same as last 
time, the containers with the SOULs coming up automatically. 

"Here's the barrier." Asgore said, gesturing to it. "Take all the 
time you wish to view it." 

The SOULs suddenly burst out of their containers, surrounding 
me . 

Asgore reacted with surprise, gasping. 



"What's going on?" He asked. 


My own SOULs suddenly came out of my body, the human SOULs making a 
tendril of energy link to each respective colors, filling me with 
power, before moving on. 

"N-not again!" I shouted in despair, my body glowing with power as I 
struggled to contain it. 

"What's going on?!" Frisk, Chara, and Asgore shouted. 

"Kid's takin' on too much LV ! " Sans shouted, coming into the 
room. 

"What does that mean?" Asgore asked. 

My body started glowing more, waves of power coming off me as a 
panicked look went on my face, tears running down my face. 

"My child, what's going on?" Toriel shouted, running in, Asriel in 
her arms . 

"Tori?" Asgore asked, shocked. He then noticed Asriel, his eyes 
widening . 

"Asriel?" Asgore asked, walking over to his child. 

"Yeah, dad." Asriel said, nodding. "It's me." 

Asgore hugged them both, Toriel tensing up at it, but sighing and 
letting Asgore have his moment. 

"What's happening to Raz?" Asriel asked, pointing at me. 

"T-too much!" I stammered, light glowing brighter. 

"Raz." Frisk said quietly, clasping her hands to her chest. 

My face scrunched in pain, starting to float, the waves of power I 
was releasing hitting the barrier and causing it to break. 

"He shattered the barrier!" Asgore exclaimed. 

I started to scream in pain, barely able to contain the power I now 
had . 

"What's going on?" Frisk asked. "He looks like he's in 
pain . " 

Getting an idea, I put about twenty percent of my power, without the 
LV, into a SOUL I quickly made, it splitting off from me and me 
seemingly going in two, the light fading as we both fell onto the 
ground . 

"What happened?" Frisk and Chara asked, going over to me. 

"Uuugh." We both groaned, clutching our heads in pain as we got 
up . 

"There's two of him." Frisk said. 



"I think that one's a her." Chara said, pointing to the other 
being . 


"I'm/She's Kara." We both said at the same time, her looking like a 
more feminine me with the eye colors swapped. 

"Well, hi Kara." Chara said, extending her hand towards the new 
girl . 


"Hi!" She exclaimed happily, me having to restrain myself from 
answering with her as she shook Charas hand. 

"I think we'll get along pretty well." Chara said, grinning. 

"Now you don't have to be jealous anymore." Frisk said, 
laughing . 

Chara ' s reply was a quick kick to Frisk's leg, not enough to hurt, 
but enough for Frisk to feel it. 

Me and Kara both chuckled/giggled at this, amused smiles on our faces 
as we put our eyepatches on our respective hazel brown eyes. 

"So" Frisk said. "What now? The barrier's shattered." 

"Well, how about we take a trip through the multiverse?" Me and Kara 
suggested, not wanting to deal with my bodies past in this 
world . 

"Multiverse?" Frisk and Chara asked. "What's that?" 

"Well, everything is real, just in another universe, every work of 
fiction, every separate choice, all in it's own universe, with it 
constantly expanding, we can mark our own universe and visit 
another." We explained, holding each other's hands. 

"Cool." Frisk and Chara said. "We're in." 

"Anyone else?" We asked, looking around. 

"Sorry." Asgore said, shaking his head. "Me, Toriel, and Asriel must 
usher the monsters into our new life." 

"NAh." Sans said, shrugging. "Too lazy." 

"Okay, we'll be back before you know it!" Me and Kara exclaimed, 
grabbing onto Frisk and Chara with one hand and vanishing from the 
monsters sight. 

We travelled through a void, viewing several bubbles, each containing 
a different universe revolving around the events of Undertale. 

One bubble held a vision of Sans and Papyrus, but both of them wore 
black leather and looked menacing. Another held the characters, but 
they seemed to have switched roles. Another still had the characters 
each as their own form of god, ruling over an aspect of reality. Two 
bubbles we saw simultaneously had a teenage to adult Frisk and Chara 
being very close (like makeout close) , but one had them traveling 
through the Underground together and the other had them dressed in 



strange uniforms and they had wings and different colored eyes as 
well as older looking. Several other characters showed up , but the 
bubble went past us too fast. 

"What were those bubbles?" Chara asked. 

"Other universes from games, we have a destination in mind for the 
first place we want to visit." We told them, smirking. 

"Where?" They asked. 

"You'll see." We said simply, matching smirks on our faces. "We think 
that's it now, actually." We added, entering as all of us entered a 
bubble . 

"Where is this?" Frisk said, the bubble's world opening up to 
us . 

"This will be very fun." We both said, an excited smile on our faces 
as we looked around. 

A/N: So, the gangs multiverse hopping now, any suggestions just pm 
me, I MIGHT get there, eventually. 


3 . Chapter 3 

"Duh duh duh duuuuuuuh ! " We both exclaimed, looking around a certain 
field in excitement. 

"Where is this?" Frisk and Chara asked. 

"Were in the Legend of Zelda!" We told them with excited smiles, 
looking around excitedly. 

"Really?" Chara asked. "Awesome!" 

"We should explore, this is like a week before ocarina of time 
starts, so it should be safe." We added, floating a little. 

"Before the adult part or the kid part?" Chara asked. 

"Before the kid." We said, perfectly in synch, having a form of twin 
telepathy . 

"Okay." Chara said. "So, what should we do first?" 

"Maybe visit the princess?" We suggested, mischievous grins on our 
faces . 

"Sounds good to me." Chara said. "Let's go." 

Frisk just stood there, not having a goddamn clue what we were 
talking about. 

"Do you not know the Legend of Zelda games?" We asked Frisk, turning 
to her and tilting our heads in opposite directions, it being 
adorable since we were twins practically. 


"No . " 


Frisk said. "Not really." 



"I do . " 


Chara said. 


"Huh, neat." We simply said, landing on the ground. "Let's walk so we 
can casually knock away the canon fodder." We suggested with a 
smirk . 

"Sweet." Chara said, grinning as she rubbed her hands 
together . 

"Let's go then." We said in unison, still holding hands as we walked 
toward the town. 

"Hold it.' Two guards said, holding their spears out to block 
us . 

"What's the problem, sirs?" We asked, tilting our heads as we looked 
up at them. 

"You two look suspicious." One said. 

"That is the stupidest reason to stop someone we have ever heard." We 
said in sync, deadpanning at the guards. "We were gonna be nice, but 
now, MOVE!" We exclaimed, each of us throwing a hand out, making the 
guards slam into a wall. 

"Solves that problem." Chara said, walking forward. 

We wandered into castle town, looking around, before realising 
something. "Hey, guys, we don't have any rupees." We said to Chara 
and Frisk, facepalming. 

"Let's just cut the grass until we get some." Chara said. 

"With what?" We asked, deadpanning at her. 

"Our powers." Chara said, her tone carrying the ' duh ' 
connotation . 

"Yes, reveal yourself as angelic and demonic beings, we're sure that 
won't completely throw this world out of whack or anything." We said, 
giving them a unamused stare. 

"Says the one who just threw two guards into the wall with his 
FUCKING MIND!" Chara said. 

"Oh yeah, powers, we temporarily forgot." We said, facepalming, 
snapping our fingers and making a rupee bag full of silver rupees 
appear . 

Chara also facepalmed. 

"Let's just go see the princess now shall we?" I asked, deciding I 
was getting bored of talking in unison with my 'twin'. 

"Sure.' Chara said. "Let's go." 

We went on the path to the castle, only to be stopped at the gate 
that led inside by two more pieces of cannon fodder. 



"Hold on. 


One said. "What are you doing here?" 

"We wanna see the princess." I told him, smiling innocently, Kara 
seeing what I was doing and following my lead. 

"Where are your parents?" The other asked. 

"Somewhere." We said with an uncaring shrug, still smiling. 

"Well, where do you live?" The first asked. 

"Wherever we want to." I told them, still looking innocent. 

"Uh huh." The first said. "Let's take you home." 

"Oh, _it wasn't a request_. " I said, smiling turning evil as I lifted 
my hand, levitating the guards. 

"Raz." Frisk said softly. "Let's not cause more trouble than we need 

to. " 

"Awww, but big sis!" I complained, crossing my arms and pouting, the 
guards still suspended mid air. 

"Raz." Frisk said again, crossing her arms. 

"Fine." I said with a pout, dropping the guards. 

"Good job." Frisk said, hugging me. 

"I still wanna see the princess, part of the whole reason we came 
here." I grumbled, hugging her back. 

"Can't we teleport onto the roof?" Ohara asked. 

"We don't feel like teleporting." Me and Rara told her. 

"Wanna climb?" Frisk asked, pointing up. 

"Why are we discussing this in front of a couple guards?" I asked, 
turning toward them, still hugging Frisk. 

"What guards?" Chara asked. We turned to see that Chara was standing 
where they'd been, smiling. 

"What'd you do?" I ask/demanded her, stopping from hugging Frisk 
temporarily . 

"I took care of 'em." Chara said, pointing to the door next to 
her . 

"I'm not gonna ask how." I said with a sigh, turning toward the wall. 
"You and Chara can climb, were flying." Rara added, us floating up 
and onto the top of the gate. 

"There's so many ways that's cheating." Chara said, climbing up 
rather hastily. 


"Sucks for you." I said, sticking my tongue out at her 
childishly . 



"At least I can ride roller coasters." Chara said, sticking her own 
tongue out at me. 

"I can just sneak on." I told her, smirking. 

"True." Chara said. 

"Let's go already." Kara said, getting inpatient, tapping her foot on 
the ground. 

"Alright." Chara said, nodding. "Let's go." 

We snuck past the rest of the guards, taking turns to get in through 
the side 'entrance' and into the inner area of the castle, sneaking 
into Zeldas grove area. 

"That was easier than I expected it to be." Chara said. 

"Oh my gosh!" The princess Zelda exclaimed, turning around and seeing 
us . 

"Hi there princess, nice to meet you!" Me and Kara exclaimed in 
unison, giving innocent and cute smiles. 

"Wh-who are you?" She asked. 

"I'm Raz, this is my twin sister Kara, that's out big sisters Frisk 
and Chara." I introduced, pointing at the person as I called there 
name . 

"Hi." Zelda said, waving. "I'm Zelda." 

"We just wanted to see you, we're fans." I explained. 

"Oh" Zelda said, giggling slightly. "Well, I'm honored." 

"Probably should be, considering me and Kara are GODs." I said 
offhandedly, still looking innocent. 

"Not something you go around bragging." Chara muttered to 
me . 

"Whoops, sorry big sis." I mutter sheepishly, nervously smiling. "I 
forgot . " 

Chara simply rolled her eyes, facepalming as she shook her 
head . 

"GODs?" Zelda asked. "Like the Trinity which created this 
land?" 

"More powerful, I can sense the Trinity right nowaC 1 and they pretty 
much put all their power into that Triforce thing, and it hasn't 
regenerated." I told her, shrugging. "Was a dumb idea if you ask 


"Yeah." Chara muttered. "Especially since there's a reincarnated 
demon trying to get it." 



"What the hell are you four doing in here?!" Came a voice from behind 
us . 

We turned around to see Impa there, a shocked expression on her face 
at four strangers casually talking to the princess. 

"Sup, bitch." Chara said casually. 

"Chara!" Frisk said. "You can't just call random people that!" 

"Why not?" Chara asked. 

Me and Kara were both covering our own ears during all of this, still 
not liking cursing at all. 

"Why do you think not?!" Frisk shouted, getting next to Chara and 
putting her arms out. 

"I don't know." Chara said, unfazed. 

Frisk facepalmed, sighing. 

As their argument on, me and Raras faces slowly started getting 
sadder and sadder, us closing our eyes and clenching our hands around 
our ears more. 

"Uhh.' Zelda said, getting our (mine and Rara's) attention as Frisk 
and Chara were rolling around on the ground, fighting. 

"Yeah?" We asked, turning to her, glad for the distraction. 

"Do they do that often?" She asked. 

"Yeah." We muttered sadly, hearing the fight and covering our ears 
again . 

"That's not good." Impa said, looking at them. 

"We don't like it." We agreed. 

"Should we stop them?" Zelda asked. 

"Yes please." We requested, the look on me and Raras face getting 
sadder as the fight went on. 

"Hey, you two." Impa said, picking the both of them up. However, the 
two of them managed to knock Impa over with the force of Chara 
tackling Frisk. 

"STOP IT!" Me and Rara shouted, openly crying now. 

Frisk and Chara actually looked at us, stopping with Chara holding 
Frisk by the collar, fist held back and Frisk holding Chara ' s neck 
and yanking on her hair. 

"Yeah?" They said at the same time. "Did you two need 
something? " 

"Stop fighting!" We sobbed, them just noticing the look on our 
faces . 



"Fine.' they said, letting go of each other. 


"We'll stop." Frisk said. She walked over to me while Chara walked 
over to Kara, each hugging us respectively. 

"We don't like it when you fight." We sniffled, hugging our 
respective 'big sisters' and burying our faces in their 
cloths . 

"We're sorry." They said, rubbing us comfortingly. 

"I-it's o-okaya€ 1 just please don't as much?" We asked, looking up at 
them and giving them teary puppy eyes. 

"Okay." Chara and Frisk said, squeezing us. 

"So sweet." Zelda said, clasping her hands together. 

"A-anyway." I started, wiping my face with my sleeve, me and Kara 
getting out of our hugs at the same time. "Anything interesting 
happen lately, besides us?" 

"Well" Zelda said. "There's this man known as Ganondorf that I think 
is really evil . " 

"We could check him out for you if you'd like!" Me and Kara offered, 
levitating a little. 

"Okay.' Zelda said. "But, be careful." 

"Where is he?" We asked, orbiting around her. 

"Right now he's in the throne room." Zelda said, pointing to the room 
behind her. 

"We have an idea." Me and Kara said with a mischievous grin, 
teleporting above the throne in the throne room, cloaks covering our 
seifs, currently invisible, letting out childish 
giggle/ chuckles . 

"If they're giggling that way they'll easily be discovered." Chara 
said, shaking her head. 

In the throne room, the people inside began to look around for the 
source of the laughter. 

"Where's that coming from?" The king asked, looking everywhere but 
up . 

"There's a traitor in the midsts." Kara started, smiling. "One who 
seems to wants peace but will only use their fists." I continued, our 
voices echoing throughout the room. 

"What is that?" Ganondorf asked. "That sounds like that stupid poem 
we learned as children in the Gerudo valley." 

This only served to amuse me and Kara more, our chuckling and 
giggling increasing as we revealed ourselves, though all anyone could 
see was our hood and slightly glowing hazel green eye. 



"Children?" Ganondorf asked, confused. 

"I am Kara." My 'sister' started, as we started to orbit Ganon from a 
distance. "And I am Raz." I continued. 

"Strange names." Ganondorf said, thinking. 

"Strange to mortals, that is true." My twin started, us still 
orbiting him, inwardly frowning at noticing something off. "But to us 
GODs, that's harly true." I continued 

"GODs?" Ganondorf said quietly. "These two don't resemble any GOD 
I ' ve heard of . " 

"Those two are going to get in over their heads one day." Chara said 
from the other side of the window." 

"We are from another place, another time." Kara started. "We have 
seen this world, and do not like its timeline." I continued, our 
chuckles/giggles echoing around the room again. 

"Kids." Ganondorf said, rolling his eyes. "You two should go home. 

And take the other two with you." 

"Do not think us mere children, mortal." Kara started, a sudden 
hostile tone in her voice. "Our other enemies have found this to be 
quite fatal." I continued, the same tone in mine. 

"Well" Ganondorf said, shrugging. "You look like kids and act like 
kids. It doesn't matter your power, you're still kids." 

"This mortal seems to not know deception brother, shall we let him 
see?" Kara started, turning her head to me. "I think we shall sister, 
to make a fool of he." I said in agreement, nodding. 

"I know of deception fine." Ganondorf said. "But, it seems you two 
sure can't take being called kids." 

"Doesn't matter now, your fate is set." Kara started, starting to 
glow. "Just heed our earlier warning, and live you might just yet." I 
continued, also glowing. 

"What are you saying?" Ganondorf asked. 

"The warning is for you, leader of the sand." Kara started, slowly 
vanishing. "Be wary of your second hand." I continued, slowly 
vanishing as well. 

Ganondorf began thinking as the message began to turn wheels in his 
mind . 

"When we are needed, pray to our name." Kara said as she vanished, 
appearing next to the others, invisible. "We will do best to fight 
the one you need tame." I finished as I vanished as well, appearing 
next to Kara. 

"What were they saying?" The king asked Ganondorf. 

"Not sure." Ganondorf said, thinking. "But, I'll figure it out 



eventually . " 


"Hey guys, we ended up somewhere slightly different by mistake." I 
said as me and Kara allowed ourselves to become visible again. "Were 
in somewhere with a few differences to the original timeline, Zelda 
do not trust a kid named Link." Kara said, continuing where I left 
of f . 

"Uh, okay." Zelda said, confused. 

"Oh great!" Chara said. "What now, the Triforce is evil too?" 

"That has remained neutral, it was never good or bad that depended on 
the wielder." I told her, rolling my eyes. "We should go see what 
else is different." 

"Yeah." Chara said. "Maybe that Zora's less of a bitch this 
time . " 

"We shall see what happens soon." I said, grabbing onto Frisk as Kara 
grabbed onto Chara, us teleporting to where Ruto was. 

"Oh boy." Chara said, less than enthused. "Let's see." 

"Hi princess Ruto!" Me and my sister exclaimed, linking hands and 
floating towards her. 

"Hi." Ruto said, waving. 

"Yes." Chara said, her voice silent almost. "She's not a bitch!" 

"My names Raz, this is my twin sister Rara, and our big sisters Frisk 
and Chara, we came here with a warning." I said, a worried expression 
crossing me and Raras face. 

"What is it?" She asked. 

"Do not trust a child in green named Link, he will not be what you 
think." I warned, before smiling. "But besides that, we're bored, 
anyone wanna play tag, no powers?" 

"Okay." Ruto said, confused. "That's strange, but okay." 

"Cool." I said, mischievous grin on my face as we stopped floating. 
"Tag you're it!" I exclaimed, tapping her on the shoulder, me and 
Rara bolting. 

"What?" She asked Frisk. 

"Just run after them and touch them." Chara said. 

"Oh" Ruto said. "Okay." 

She ran after us, the three of us laughing. 

We ran around, avoiding her fairly easily on land, until we made the 
mistake of trying to swim to the island in the lake to get away from 
her . 


"Gotcha!" She said, her obviously superior swimming letting her catch 



up to US. 


"These cloaks were not made for swimming!" I shouted in panic, trying 
to go faster as she closed in on us. 

"I'll say." Ruto said, grabbing both of us. 

"You win." We grumbled, pouting as we floated in the water. 

"I know." She said, grinning. 

"We probably shouldn't of jumped into the water, we don't have a 
change of clothes." I realised, eyes widening. 

"Well" Ruto said. "Just stay in the sun for a while. You'll dry 
pretty fast . " 

"I think we're probably gonna get sick from this, it's really cold 
today." Rara said as we climbed onto land, shivering. 

"Don't worry." Chara, who had made it out to us along with Frisk, 
said. "I'll keep ya warm." 

"Hug?" Me and Rara asked, shivering as we held our arms out to Frisk 
and Chara respectively. 

"Sure." they said, laughing. They held out their arms for 
us . 

"T-t-thanks . " We said, shivering as we hugged them, trying to get as 
much warmth as possible from them. 

"Welcome." Frisk and Chara said, laughing. 

We suddenly both sneezed, eye widening. 

"Eeww" Ruto said, giggling. "You two must be sick." 

"Huh." Chara said. "Guess Ganondorf wasn't far off when he said that 
even though you're GODs, you still are kids and still have the 
physical limits of two eight year olds." 

"I-i must've f-forgotten t-to b-boost our i-immune systems." I 
stuttered, sneezing again. 

"Well" Chara said. "Let's get you guys into different clothes and see 
if we can't get you some hot cuckoo soup. 

"T-that'd be g-great . " Rara stammered as we were both picked up, 
going across the bridge this time. 

"Good." Chara said as she and Frisk carried Rara and me 
respectively . 

Deciding that the rutos probably didn't have anything we used, me and 
Rara teleported us to kakariko village. 

"So" Chara asked. "Which shop or house should we visit?" 

"I-i dunno, whoever looks like they can help." I suggested, sneezing 



and shivering. 


"That looks like a clothing store." Frisk said, pointing to one. 
"Let's go there." 

"Sure." Chara said. They walked into the stores with us, looking 
around . 

"H-how about those overalls and t-t-t shirt s ? " Kara suggested before 
she sneezed again. 

Chara looked over to see two matching pairs of blue overalls and a 
blue t-shirt and a pink t-shirt. Frisk, still carrying me, walked 
over and picked them up, buying them. 

"Now all we need are hats with your initials on 'em." Chara said, 
grinning. "You could be the Super Razara Sibs." 

"So, m-mine w-would h-have one R and h-her would have two?" I asked, 
shivering and sneezing at the same time. 

"Yeah." Chara said, grinning. 

"L-let's make it happen!" I said with a grin, amused at 
this . 

"Sweet." Chara said, grinning. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>After getting changed and putting our old clothes into my 
hammerspace to dry, we walked out, me holding Frisks hand and Rara 
holding Charas, adorable smiles on our faces, though our eye patches 
were still on.<p> 

"You guys look great." Chara said, rubbing Rara on the back of her 
head . 

"Thanks Big sis!" We exclaimed in unison, beaming at her. 

"Welcome." Chara said, shrugging. 

"What do you guys wanna do now, wait or time travel to after the 
seven years and see what happened?" I asked, looking around idly. 

"I kinda wanna see what happens." Chara said. "Even though this isn't 
the original, I always wondered what exactly happened during the 
seven years . " 

"Well" Frisk said. "I kind of want to explore Hyrule. You know, see 
everything . " 

"Think you two can survive seven years without us then? You could see 
what happens as you explore together, and we'll meet back here in 
seven years." I suggested, idly rocking back and forth on my 
feet . 

"Sure." they said. "Let's do it." 

"Well, see you in seven years!" We exclaimed, a clock appearing 



around us as we vanished, fast forwarding seven years. 


* * 


* 


><p>"They're late." I said, worried, me and Kara pacing as we waited 
for Frisk and Chara.<p> 

"Well" Frisk said from behind us. "Time travel's a bit more accurate 
than walking . " 

"Yeah." Chara said. "We had to walk here from Lake Hylia." 

"Whoa, you're giant big sisters!" We exclaimed, craning our necks 
back to look at their face. 

Frisk and Chara shrugged, nodding a bit. 

Frisk had grown to about five foot seven while Chara was five foot 
eight. Frisk now wore a green t-shirt with a big red heart on it with 
a pair of jeans. Chara also wore jeans, but her shirt was a plain 
black t-shirt. Both of them had longer hair, Chara ' s past her 
shoulders and Frisk's halfway down her back. Chara ' s eyes had more of 
a reddish tint while Frisk's had a softer brown tint to them. 

"So, what's happened since we were gone?" I asked, me and Kara 
holding our hands out as if to be picked up. 

"Well" Chara said, picking Kara up. "Ganondorf took over like usual, 
but it's not the hellish world of Ocarina." 

"Yeah." Frisk said, picking me up. "It's just about time for the mad 
demon. Link, to come and challenge Ganondorf with his dark weapon, 
the Monster Sword." 

"So he still got something despite our warningsaC 1 wait, if he has 
the _Monster_ sword, where's the _Master_ sword?" I asked, hugging 
Frisk while she held me. 

"It doesn't exist in this world." Chara said. "Or at least, not now. 
It was corrupted long ago by the dark sages." 

"I wonder how long it'll be till Ganon calls us, I did say he should 
when he meets 'the beast he needs to tame' or whatever, I'm pretty 
sure this version of Link counts." I thought aloud, nuzzling into 
Frisks neck a little, Kara having done the same to Chara. 

"Who knows." Chara said. "Maybe once Link's gotten the Sages." 

"If he's about to fight Ganon, he should be about to now." I said, 
before I felt someone praying to me. "That's our call, let's go 
Kara!" I said, floating up, Kara following. "You two coming?" 

"Hell yeah." Chara said. They both put a hand on our shoulders. 

We teleported over to Ganon, seeing him just get out from under some 
rubble, his castle having fallen. "Were here!" Me and Kara exclaimed, 
smiling . 


"A little late." Chara muttered. 



"This gives us more room anyway." I said with a shrug, me and 
floating around Link, similar to what we did to Canon years ago. "A 
fallen SOUL, oh how sad." Kara started, smiling. "And I believe dear 
sister he has been _quite_ bad." I added, grinning. 

"What?" Link asked, his grip on the Monster Sword tightening. 

"Okay, enough rhyming, let's just fight now." I stated suddenly, 
launching a weak blast of energy at him. 

Link deflected it with his sword effortlessly. 

"Oh, congratulations, you deflected a barley powered blast." I mocked 
him, Kara suddenly kicking him in the head from behind. 

Link, with his downward motion slashed at her, knicking her. 

This proved to be his downfall however, me coming in and knocking the 
monster sword out of his hands, kicking him in the stomach toward 
Canon . 

"So" Chara asked. "What now? He's clearly outmatched." 

"Canon, I'm going to give you a little power boost, you can take care 
of this chump!" I called out, giving him some Ki . 

Canon stood up, kicking Link in the chest. He knocked Link over the 
pit that extended to Canon's tower. 

Link used the hookshot to get back up, charging Canon despite not 
having any weapons . 

Canon shot him with a wide blast of fire, catching him on fire. 

This caused Link to run around erratically, falling off the edge and 
into the lava pit below, panicking too much to realise what was 
happening before it was to late, him burning alive. 

"Well that was simple." I said, floating there. 

"Yeah." Chara said. "Whatever. I'd have stabbed the fucker." 

"So, Canon, whatcha gonna do now?" I asked curiously, turning to 
him. 

"Not sure." He said, shrugging. "Rebuild the castle. Find the 
princess, restore the good Sages to their lives." 

"I could snap and make that happen if you want." I offered, putting 
my hand in a snapping position. 

"The sages and castle yes." Canon said. "But, the princess no. I'll 
handle that myself." 

"Cotcha!" I exclaimed, snapping my fingers, restoring the castle and 
the sages to normal. "All fixed." 

"Creat." Canon said, smiling. "Now, I'm off to find the 
princess . " 



"You have fun with that. Big sisters, you ready to go? Since no time 
passed in our world, were going to have to deage you a little." I 
told them as I turned to them with a smile. 


"Sure.' Chara and Frisk said, each picking up one of us. 

We vanished from that Zelda timeline, deaging Frisk and Chara seven 
years as we did, making them have smaller versions of the same 
clothes as we left for home. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Here we are." Kara said, all of us appearing where the barrier 
was . <p> 

"Cool." Frisk and Chara said. "But, where is everyone?" 

"It's been roughly a week, they've probably made a village around the 
mt Ebott . " I said, looking down at the village that wasn't there 
before, snuggling into Frisks hold with a nuzzel to her 
neck . 

"True." Chara said, Kara nuzzling her slightly. "So, do we go raid 
Toriel ' s old place for chocolate or go find them?" 

"Split up, you and Kara can go raid for chocolate, we'll go see the 
others." I said, looking over at them from Frisks shoulder. 

"Sweet.' Chara said. "We'll see you later then." 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>"So, how do you think the Monsters did while we were gone?" I 
asked Frisk as she carried me down the mountain. <p> 

"Not sure." Frisk said. "I'm sure Undyne threatened to beat some 
nerds up while Papyrus tried to make friends and spaghetti. Sans 
probably napped." 

"Yeah." I agreed, a child like giggle escaping me. "He probably fell 
asleep half way down." 

"Yeah." Frisk said, laughing. 

"Oh, it's you two." A guard said, looking at us. "You're expected at 
the king's house." 

"Could you lead us there, we just got back." I asked, turning around 
to face the random monster guard. 

"Follow me." The monster guard said, gesturing us to follow 
him . 

Since Frisk was still carrying me, she followed the Guard, until we 
got to Asgores house. 

Frisk knocked on the door, still holding me. 

"Come in." came the voice of Toriel. 



I opened the door for Frisk with my telekinesis, closing it behind us 
as she carried us inside. 


"Hello, my children." Toriel said. "But, where are the other 
two ? " 


"Raiding your old place for chocolate." I said, turning around to 
look up at her, giving her a innocent smile. 

"Well" Toriel said. "They're welcome to it." 

I got out of Frisks hold, wobbling a little because of my legs having 
fallen asleep, taking my cloak out of hammerspace and putting it on. 
"I don't think you saying no would of stopped them." I told her, 
chuckling . 

"True." Toriel said. She was going to say something else, but she was 
interrupted by a knock at the door. 

"I'll get it!" I exclaimed, running over and opening the door, only 
to freeze at who was there. 

Standing on the other side of the door were my (or should I say this 
body's) parents. 

I ran back inside, hiding behind Frisk, shivering in fright. 

"What's wrong, Raz?" She asked. 

"P-p-parent s . " I stuttered, closing my eyes and clenching my hands 
into her back. 

"What?" Frisk asked. She turned around towards me, taking me by the 
shoulders. "What's wrong? Why don't you want to see your old 
parents ? " 

I tried to say something, only to tear up and shake my head, panic 
clearly on my face. 

"Do you want to go?" Frisk asked. "I mean head somewhere else until 
they're gone?" 

"Y-ye-" I started, only to be grabbed roughly by my upper arm, my 
panicked gaze turning toward my reincarnations dad shooting a glare 
at me as he started to drag me out. 

"Raz!" Frisk said, realizing that she couldn't do anything that 
wouldn't either get me hurt or cause the monsters to look bad in the 
humans eyes. 

I started to cry openingly, going hysterical as I struggled to get 
out of his grip, forgetting about my GOD abilities and magic in 
general . 

"Chara." Frisk whispered softly. "If you can hear me, please come and 
help . " 

_** (Earliera€ 1 ) **_ 


"Do you have a preference when it comes to chocolate?" Chara asked 



Kara . 


"Not really." Kara said, nuzzling her again. 

"Good." Chara said. "Then we can share this chocolate I know Toriel 
keeps in the fridge." 

"What chocolate is it?" Kara asked curiously as they entered the 
house . 

"Just some brand name stuff." Chara said, shrugging. 

"Oh, okay." She said, yawning a little. 

"So" Chara said. "We'll just grab it and go." 

Kara nodded at this, sleepily leaning into Charas hold. 

"You tired, kid?" Chara asked. 

"A little, I don't know whya€ 1 " Kara said, trailing off into another 
yawn . 

"Well" Chara said, laughing. "You can sleep if you want. I'll just 
grab this chocolate and go." 

:Just a little cat nap." Kara muttered, falling asleep in Charas 
hold . 

"Okay, kid." Chara said, grinning. She grabbed a bag that was nearby 
and opened the fridge, shoveling the chocolate from the fridge into 
the bag. 

After she'd done that, Chara sat down, holding Kara still. The 
younger girl slept peacefully in Ghana's arms, comforted by them it 
seemed . 

Suddenly, Chara sat up, seemingly hearing something. It sounded like 
Frisk saying her name, but Chara knew that it couldn't be 
possible . 

Chara heard it again, but this time louder. Kara was cringing a 
little in her sleep, potentially sensing something was off with her 
"twin" . 

"What's wrong, Kara?" Chara whispered to the girl. 

"Raza€ 1 " She whispered in her sleep, cringing again. 

"Raz?" Chara asked. "What's up with him?" 

Her only response was another cringe, tears running down Raras 
face . 

"That can't be good." Chara siad. "Rara, can you teleport us? I know 
you're sleeping, but still." 

Shadows wrapped around them, teleporting them to where Frisk and Raz 
were . 



_** (Back to present !)**_ 

I was struggling to not get in the car, digging my heels into the 
ground as I continued wailing, desperately trying to not go with 
them . 

"Hey!" Came the shout from above us. We looked up to see a demon, 
black fire in her hand and anger in her eyes, as well as a girl my 
age. "The kid's off limits!" 

"H-help!" I managed to sob out, the reincarnations parents both 
trying to shove me into the car now. 

A blast of dark fire landed beside them, startling them. 

"**I said."** Chara said, landing. "**The kid's off limits. You even 
THINK of touching him again. I'll fucking devour your SOULs."** 

I ducked away from my reincarnations parents, running over to Frisk 
and and hiding behind her, sobbing into her back as I made myself as 
close to her as I could without powers. 

"Hush now." Frisk said softly, turning around and holding me closely, 
putting my face on her shoulder where I couldn't see on the other 
side of her. 

Kara, not having the disadvantage of my reincarnations memories, 
stood between me. Frisk, and the confrontation between Chara and my 
reincarnations parents, shadowy tendrils coming out of her shadow 
ready to strike. 

"**Sorry, kid."** Chara said to Kara, a grin on her face. "**This 
one's mine. I haven't killed anything in so long, I'm gonna go into 
withdrawal if I don't soon."** 

"Okay." Kara said, backing up to cover me and Frisk. 

Chara snapped her fingers, dark magic erupting from the ground around 
them and forming a dome that shielded them from view. Chara moved 
into the dome almost instantaneously, immediately after, sounds of 
screaming being heard. The dome disappeared a little after the 
screams died down. Chara was standing there, blood on her and two 
SOULs in her hands . 

"Want one. Frisk?" Chara asked nonchalantly. 

"Uha€ 1 " Frisk said, speechless. "Are you sure it's okay?" 

"Yeah." Chara said. "It's perfect-" 

Suddenly, the SOULs vanished. Chara simply stared at her blood red 
hands . 

"What the hell happened?" She asked. 

"T-they moved on, didn't want to be absorbed." I told Chara, still 
sobbing into Frisks shoulder, having felt the vile SOULs 
vanish . 

"Damn it!" Chara said. "I wanted to power up!" 



"They wouldn't of given you much anyway." Kara said, crossing her 
arms and frowning. "Those barely counted as SOULs . " 


"Well" Chara said. "Whatever then. Now, what should we do?" 

"I think Raz needs support right now." Kara said, frowning worridely 
at my sobbing form. 

"So" Chara said, out of her area of expertise. "What do we do?" 

"I don't know." Kara said, in a similar situation. 

Besides that one sentence explanation to help Chara out, I was an 
incoherent mess, sobbing and saying random things as I squeezed 
myself as close to Frisk as possible. 

"Sshhh.' Frisk said softly, holding me and kissing my forehead. "It's 
okay, Raz. I'm right here. It's okay now." 

I seemingly didn't hear her, if anything my cries increasing as I 
cried . 

"Raz." Frisk said softly, rubbing the back of my head and my back. 
"Hush now, I'm here. Big sis is here." 

I still didn't seem to hear her, clutching onto her and not letting 
go, still sobbing. 

Frisk simply held onto me tighter, simply being a comfort to me. 

My sobbing slowed down, not because of me calming down, but because 
of me tiring myself out, passing out. 

Frisk picked me up, carrying me. 

"At least he's not crying anymore." Rara said, trying to bring out 
the good side of the situation. 

"Yeah." Frisk said, nodding. "So, what should we do?" 

"I think we should have someone be with him at all times, we were 
insane _before_ all of this, I don't even want to think of what he's 
like now." Rara said, a worried expression on her 
face . 

" I ... remember something like that." Chara said, thinking a little 
bit . 

"Me too." Frisk said, thinking as well. 

"Really?" Rara asks, tilting her head. 

"Yeah." they both said. "That's odd." 

"Well, let's put Raz to bed first, then we can see about getting 
someone to watch over him." Rara suggested. 

"Right." They said. Frisk put me on the couch, covering me up with a 
blanket . 



I whimpered a bit at the loss of contact, starting to thrash around a 
little in my sleep. 

Frisk sat next to me, putting her legs under my head and stroking my 
hair . 

This soothed sleeping me a little, stopping the thrashing, though dry 
sobs were still escaping my throat every once in a while. 

"So" Chara said, thinking. "Who should watch over him?" 

"I don't know, we need someone who has nothing better to do, but also 
won't slack off since this is serious." Kara said, pacing 
quietly . 

"So, not Sans?" Chara asked. 

"Sans could take it seriously, we just need to make sure he 
understands it is." Kara said, sighing in frustration. 

"Fair enough.' Chara said. "Let's get him." 

"He's already here." Kara said, looking at the door as Sans used a 
shortcut to appear there. 

"'Sup, kids?" Sans asked. 

"We need you to watch Raz, he's pretty shaken up by something that 
just happenedaC 1 and we're not sure what little mental stability he 
had before is safe to be considered there." Kara said, getting 
straight to the point. 

"Got it." Sans said, nodding. 

"We're gonna go now, see if we can't do something to cheer him up." 
Kara said. Frisk and Chara leaving the room with her. 

"Got it." Sans said, nodding again. 

I started whimpering again when they left, thrashing a little in my 
sleep, a pained expression on my face. 

"Should we have left him without one of us?" Chara asked as we 
left . 

"Probably not, but let's just get what we were going to do done so 
that when Raz gets up, he at least won't be a crying wreck, probably 
still be depressed, but not crying." Rara said with a sigh. 

"What were we going to do?" Frisk asked. 

"Just overload him with things he likes." Rara said, 
shrugging . 

"Ah." Chara said. "Well, let's go then." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I was starting to thrash more, my whimpers loudly, sobbing as my 



face contorted in pain more.<p> 


"Come on, kid." Sans said, trying desperately to calm me down. 

"Please stop . " 

I continued to toss and turn, my hands occasionally making movements 
like I was trying to grab something. 

"Do you need something kid?" Sans asked. Thinking quickly, he ran and 
grabbed a stuffed animal that was in Asriel ' s room, running back and 
handing it to me. 

I hugged it, calming down slightly, but still moving around now and 
again and letting out sobs, my face only contorted in minor pain 
now . 

"That worked." Sans said, sighing with relief. 

"N-n-noa€ 1 s-s-stopa€ 1 h-h-hurts." I mumbled in my sleep, hugging the 
stuffed animal more. 

"What hurts, kid?" Sans asked, putting a hand on my 
forehead . 

"M-m-mom, D-dad, s-s-stop it, _p-please_. " I continued, part of my 
form shimmering slightly, as if it were an illusion, before snapping 
back into place. 

Sans tensed slightly. He heard about what happened. All he did then 
was stroke my hair, hushing me gently, similar to what Frisk had 
done . 

"N-no s-s-stop, M-m-mom, D-dad, d-don't." I mumbled, form shimmering 
again . 

Sans began to sing a lullaby to me, the soft notes soothing me 
some . 

Though this didn't stop my illusion from shattering, revealing nasty 
scars all across my arms and hands, others being hidden by my cloak, 
clothes and the blanket. 

Sans' eye sockets widened as his left eye gained a soft blue glow. He 
picked up his cell phone, dialing Frisk's number. 

"Hello?" Frisk answered her phone. As Sans talked, her eyes widened 
and her mouth dropped open, her breathing becoming shallow. 

"What is it?" Kara asked, turning to Frisk. 

"We need to go see Raz." Frisk said quietly. "Right now." 

"Why. what's wrong?" Rara asked, worry on her face. 

"You'll see." Frisk said. "Take us there." 

"Okay." She said, shadows wrapping around the three of them in a 
teleport . 



><p>I was tossing and turning again when they got back, stuffed 
animal on the floor, loud whimpers escaping my throat. <p> 

"What's wrong with him?" Frisk asked. 

"S-stop, p-p-please." I mumbled in my sleep, turning over. 

"Hey.' Frisk said, sitting under my head again. She then noticed the 
scars, gasping. 

She lifted the blanket, curious about the extent of the scars. Seeing 
many more she gasped, tears coming to her eyes. 

I started to stir, wearily blinking my eyes as I woke up. 

"Are you okay?" Frisk asked, trying to keep her voice steady. 

"U-uh, y-y-yeah." I mumbled shakily, a couple dry sobs escaping my 
throat, unaware that she's seen my scars. "W-why?" 

Frisk pointed to one of the scars silently. 

"0-oha€ 1 _those_. " I said, cringing, tears welling in my eyes. 

"It's okay.' Frisk said, hugging me. "I'm right here." 

"T-t-thanks . " I mumbled, hugging her back and crying into her belly, 
still lying down. 

"You're welcome." Frisk said, rubbing me gently. 

I just continued to sob into her, eventually somehow ending up 
sitting in her lab, face buried in her shoulder as she rubbed my back 
in soothing circles, my scars on full display. 

"Is everything alright, my chi-" Toriel asked, hearing us and coming 
down, gasping when she saw the scars. 

This actually made me cry more, wanting as little people and monsters 
to know about my scars as possible. 

"My child, what happened? ! " Toriel asked as Frisk pulled the blanket 
around us, hiding the scars. 

I shook my head no, face still buried in Frisk shoulder, not wanting 
to talk about it. 

"I" Frisk said. "I don't think he wants to talk or hear about it 
right now . " 

"Y-y-you can t-tell her, I-i j-justa€l _can't_ r-right now." I mumble 
sobbed to Frisk, her being the only one able to hear me right 
now . 

"They're from those people.' Frisk said, not even wanting to give me 
any relation to them. 


I started dry sobbing, out of tears, my grip slackening as I grew 
tired again. 



Frisk held me as I fell asleep in her arms, her laying down under me 
and falling asleep herself. 


4 . Chapter 4 

I woke up slowly, mind foggy as I tried to recall what happened today 
and where I was, snuggling into the warmth of the body under 
me . 

Frisk was holding me gently, silently snoring. 

After a few minutes, I remembered what happened and starting sobbing 
again, clutching onto Frisk. 

Frisk held me closer, still sleeping. She pulled the blanket up over 
us more, almost completely covering me. 

Toriel walked in at this point, holding a pie. Frisk smelled it and 
licked her lips, though, she still slept. 

I shook her, that combined with the pie enough to wake her up. 

"I smell pie." she said, her tone half awake. 

"H-hi T-toriel." I mumbled from under the blanket, crying lighter 
than earlier. 

"Good afternoon, my child. ' Toriel said, placing the pie down on the 
table. "I made you and Frisk some pie." 

"T-t-thanks . " I said, sitting up and wrapping the blanket around 
myself to make sure my scars aren't shown again. 

"You're welcome, my child." Toriel said, smiling as she left the 
room . 

The coast clear, I shakily reached out, grabbing a slice of the pie 
and slowly eating it. 

Frisk, who still hadn't recovered fully from sleep, felt around for 
it, eventually grabbing it. 

"F-frisk, h-how many p-people saw?" I asked her suddenly, not looking 
away from my pie. 

"Saw what?" Frisk asked, literally inhaling her pie. 

"M-my s-s-scars." I whimpered, shaking a little. 

"Oh" Frisk said, understanding. "Just, Chara, Kara, Sans, and 
Toriel." 

"G-good, the 1-1-less people that know, the better." I said, wrapping 
my cloak and blanket around myself. 

"It's alright.' Frisk said, holding me. 
you . " 


"I'm right here for 



"I-i k-nowa€ 1 " I mutter, leaning into her hold. "C-can we d-do 
something, to d-distract me?" 

"Sure.' Frisk said. "What did you have in mind?" 

"A-anything, I-i don't care." I mutter depressedly, a tiny sob 
escaping my throat. 

"How about" Frisk said, thinking before a sly smile came to her lips. 
>"We ... tickle each other! "<p> 

Frisk began to tickle me, tackling me over on the couch. 

I started laughing, squirming and trying to get out from under her, a 
small smile on my face. 

Frisk increased the intensity of her tickling, moving faster. 

I continued laughing, a smile on my face, before she accidentally dug 
into a scar, making me cry out in pain and wince. 

"Oh, I'm sorry." Frisk said, ceasing her 'assault'. 

"I-it's okaya€ 1 there u-usually covered b-by my magica€ 1 " I muttered, 
a dry sob escaping me. 

"Don't worry.' Frisk said, hugging me. "You don't have to cry." 

I calmed down quicker than the past two times, hugging her back. 
"M-maybe w-we could get some grillbys?" I suggested, stomach 
rumbling . 

"Sure.' Frisk said, smiling. "Let's go." 

I got up, reaching a hand out for her to hold, a small smile tugging 
on my lips as my scars flashed the colors of my SOULs, before 
seemingly vanishing. 

"That's handy.' Frisk said, impressed. 

"It's j-just an i-i-illusion . " I told her, blushing a little, my 
reincarnation not used to compliments. 

"Well" Frisk said, smiling. "It's a very good one." 

This just made me get more embarrassed, ending up with me looking 
down at the floor, face red. 

Frisk giggled at this, ruffling my hair. 

"It's not funny." I mumbled, crossing my arms and pouting. 

"Okay." Frisk said, giggling some more. 

This caused me to flush more, redding as I held my hand out to her. 
"L-let's just go to grillbys." I said. 


"Okay.' Frisk said, taking my hand as we walked to Grillby's. 



"Hi Grillby!" I exclaimed as Frisk lead me into a booth, waving to 
the flame monster. 

"Hello, Raz." Grillby said, waving at me and Frisk. "Hello, 

Frisk. " 

"Fries please!" I shouted, giving an innocent smile to him. 

"Coming right up." Grillby said. "How about you. Frisk?" 

"Strawberry shake." Frisk said. GRillby nodded, entering the 
kitchen . 

"Soa€l yesterday was a thing." I said, my smile looking 
strained . 

"Don't worry about it." Frisk said, putting a hand on my shoulder. 
"It's over. It'll never happen again." 

"Y-yeah." I said, nodding. "Though sincea€l those people are dead, I 
wonder what's gonna happen to all their stuff." 

"I guess you can take it." Frisk said, shrugging. 

"Urn, excuse me." a man dressed in a suit said, coming over to me and 
Frisk. "Are you Raz?" 

"Yeah, why?" I asked, looking up at him. 

"Well" the man said. "I represent the Bullis Shitorum Law Firm, or 
the BS Law Firm for short." 

"Okaya€ 1 " I said trailing off, trying not to chuckle at the 
name . 

"It has come to our attention" the man said. "That your parents are 
now dead . " 

"Y-yeah." I muttered, going somber at the mention of _them_. 

"Well" the man said. "As their only living successor, you have gained 
the right to inherit their stuff." 

"Oha€ 1 what ' d I get?" I asked him, tilting my head a curious look on 
my face. 

"Their entire estate and everything in it." the man said. 

"Did I get Ebott to? I remember overhearing them talking about how 
they bought it or something one time." I asked, a thoughtful 
expression on my face. 

"Yes." the man said, nodding. 

"Coola€l is that all?" I asked him, thanking Grillby as he gave us 
our food. 


"Well" the man said. "Whatever they owned you own, so pretty much 
yeah . " 



"Okay, thanks." I said, him taking it as a dismissal and leaving. 
"So, we should totally go check out what _they_ left me, right?" I 
asked, turning to Frisk with a grin. 

"Yeah." Frisk said, nodding. 

"We should get Chara and Kara in on this." I added, smiling in 
excitement . 

"Yeah.' Frisk said. "Totally. Where are they?" 

"Were right here." Kara said, peeking over from the booth behind 
us . 

"Oh" Frisk said. "How long have you two been there?" 

"After the business dude left." Kara said, crossing her arms and 
resting her head on the back of my seat. 

"You guys are slow eaters." Chara said, ten chocolate shakes sitting 
next to her. 

"So, we gonna go check out my house or what?" I asked, hopping in 
place a little. 

"Why you so excited?" Chara asked. 

"You three will see." I said simply a mischievous grin on my 
face . 

"Okay.' they said. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"It's just this way." I told them, us having walked for about 
half an hour now through the trees to get to my house. <p> 

"Where is it?" Chara asked. 

"Just through this thicker bit, _those people_ liked to use it as a 
fence." I said, smiling as we exited the trees. 

"Woah!" Frisk, Chara, and Kara said, jaws dropping as they saw it. 
The mansion was _huge_, five stories tall and about a mile in every 
direction, and that was just what you could tell from the 
outside . 

"Holy shit!" Chara said, looking at it. 

"I am rich." I stated, grinning as I walked over to the front 
gate . 

"Huh." Chara said, thinking. "Your parents must be as rich as the 
Waynes . " 

"Which would make you Batman." Frisk said, her and Chara 
grinning 

"Pfft, I could beat Batman with my eyes closed." I told them, 
smirking as I pressed a button on the speaker next to the 



gate . 


"That's what Superman said." Chara said, shrugging. "And, look what 
happened to him." 

"I don't have easily exploitable weaknesses." I countered, before 
turning to the speaker. "Hey, it's Raz, open the gates please." 

The gates opened, allowing us access. AS we walked in. Frisk leaned 
over and whispered in my ear. 

"I know your weakness." she said, giggling. 

"What?" I asked, taking my finger off the button as the gate 
opened . 

"This." Frisk whispered with a sly smile, beginning to tickle me once 
again . 

"H-hey!" I exclaimed, erupting into laughter, a smile on my face as I 
tickled her back. 

"I'm gonna win this one!" Frisk said, laughing as she increased the 
intensity of her tickling. 

Out of my cloak erupted a tendril of shadow, restraining her as 
multiple more appeared, adding to the intensity of me tickling 
her . 

"No!" Frisk shouted, laughing. "You won't win!" 

"Yes I will~!" I sing songed, tickling her, and increasing her 
sensitivity to the same amount that made her submit last time. 

"N-no you won't!" Frisk said, somehow resisting it. 

Increasing her sensitivity a little more, I sensed her DETERMINATION 
faltering, a grin on my face. 

"But, I refuse!" Erisk shouted, sweating at this point, her face 
blood red. 

"To bad!" I exclaimed, increasing it again, her DETERMINATION failing 
her . 

"Nooo ! " Erisk shouted, laughing very hard. 

"I win!" I gloated, smirking. "Let's go inside now." I added, 
stopping my tickling and retracting my cloaks tendrils. 

"Okay." Erisk said, admitting defeat. She picked me up and carried me 
inside . 

Inside, a butler came up to us, bowing. 

"Hi." I said, smiling at the random butler. 

"Hello." The butler said. "Are you ready for lunch Master 
Raz?" 



"Sure, surpris me." I told the butler, rocking back and forth on my 
feet . 


"Okay then." the butler said, heading into the kitchen. 

"Come on, the dining halls this way." I said to the three behind me, 
running ahead. 

"Okay." they said, following me. 

When we got there, I ran to the head seat, it being similar to a 
throne due to how _those people_ were. 

"Well" Ohara said, grinning. "It's King Shortstuff." 

"Hey!" I shouted, pouting with a grin as I crossed my arms. "I could 
have you be banned from chocolate." I threatened her. 

Ohara stuck her tongue out at me, crossing her arms. 

"I wonder what's for lunch today, I always loved what the chefs here 
made." I commented, kicking my legs back and forth as the other three 
took seats near me. 

"I think I heard something about steak." Ohara said. 

"Sounds yummy." I said, smiling. 
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><p>"Um, excuse me." a butler said, whispering in my ear.<p> 

"What is it?" I asked him nicely, turning to the butler. 

"There's a strange door in the mansion." he said. "In the 
hallway . " 

"Lead me to it." I ordered him, before turning to the girls. "You 
three enjoy the food. I'll be right back." I told them as I got up, 
putting a barrier around my 'chair' since I saw Kara eyeing it. 

The butler led me to the door, gesturing towards it. 

"Oh, I have a visitor apparently." I muttered with a grin, 
recognising the door. "Go tend to my guests, I can handle this." I 
told the butler, going into the room. 

The butler nodded, leaving. 

"Hi Gaster!" I exclaimed with a smile, seeing his torn form in front 
of me . 

"Hello." Gaster said, waving. "I've been expecting you. Dakurai has 
moved to another segment of the timeline, so she is not here 
currently. How have you been?" 

:Good." I told him, cracking my knuckles. "Now I'm gonna fix you 
again, since the RESET made you be all across time and space and 
stuff again . " 



"Of course." Caster said, nodding. 

I moved my eyepatch from my hazel brown to my hazel teal eye, power 
flowing from me as my brown one flashed all the colors of my SOULs, 
before I shot a beam at Caster, restoring him. 

"Thank you." Caster said, nodding. 

I stumbled a bit, groaning as I held my head in pain. "That never 
gets any cheaper energy wise." I said, grimacing in pain. 

"I figured." Caster said, nodding. 

"I-think I need to rest." I mumbled, tiredly, barely keeping myself 
on my feet . 

"Okay." Caster said. "Do you wish for me to carry you to your 
bed? " 

"That'd be nice." I told him nodding, starting to fall down. 

Caster picked me up, carrying me out and to my bed, tucking me 
in . 

"Tell Frisk Chara and Kara I'm taking a nap, please?" I asked him, 
snuggling into the covers. 

"Okay.' Caster said, nodding as he left. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I woke up slightly, feeling something wrapped around 
me . <p> 

"Wuh?" I mutter confusedly, opening my eyes to see what was wrapped 
around me . 

It was Frisk. Sometime when I was sleeping, she'd climbed into my 
bed, hugging me in her sleep. 

"Oh." I mumbled, smiling as I turned around and hugged her back, 
nuzzling into her neck and falling back asleep. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 

><p>Frisk's moving woke me up. She was stroking my forehead and 
hair . <p> 

I mumbled, not wanting to wake up, trying to nuzzel into her more 
comfortably . 

Frisk giggled and kissed my forehead, wrapping her arms around 
me . 

:I don't wanna wake up." I mumbled, wrapping my arms around 
her . 

"Okay then." Frisk said. "We can stay here for longer if you 
want . " 



"Hey, you two lovebirds!" Chara said, bursting in the door. "Let's do 
something. Me and Kara are bored." 

"Pretty sure there's something you two could do to entertain each 
other." I shot back, snuggling into Frisk. 

"I" Chara said, beginning to turn red. "Th-that's not how it 

is . " 

"Then why are you red?" I responded, a smirk on my face. 

"Uhha€ 1 " Chara said, thinking quickly, but not finding a 
response . 

"You love Kara, you love Rara!~" I sing song teasingly, 
smiling . 

"Sh-shut up!" Chara shouted. "At least I could get a date with her if 
I asked . " 

"I dare you to ask her then, let's see if you can." I said, 
smirking . 

"Fine!" Chara shouted, crossing her arms. "I will!" 

"Good, she's coming down the hallway now, you can ask in front of me 
and Frisk as proof." I told her, grinning. 

"Uha€ 1 " Chara said, blushing heavier. 

"Ask me what?" Kara asked, coming into our sight. 

"Go ahead, Chara.' Frisk said, sly smile on her face. "Do it." 

Chara gave Frisk and me the finger, turning to Kara. 

"R-Rara." Chara said, rubbing her arm as her face turned red. 
"Th-there's something ... something I w-wanted to ask you." 

"Ask me then." Rara said, an encouraging look on her face. 

"R-Rara." Chara said, looking away from Rara. "W-will you g...go out 
with me?" 

This caused Rara to blush a little, before a sly smirk appeared on 
her face. "How's this for a answer?" Rara asked, going on her tip 
toes and kissing Chara on the cheek. 

Chara froze, her face turning blood red. We all stared at her, 
wondering what she'd do or even if she'd move. 

Rara giggled at her look, being bold again and hugging Chara. 

Chara moved a little faster than expected, kissing Rara on the 
cheek . 


Rara blushed a little more, nuzzling into Charas neck. 
Chara hugged Rara tightly, kissing her again. 



"Get a room!" I shouted, chuckling as I nuzzled Frisk, watching them 
with my uncovered hazel green eye. 

"You're one to talk!" Chara retorted. 

"I have a room, you're standing in front of it." I shot back, 
smirking . 

Chara and Kara both got flustered, realizing I was right. 

"Anyway, how about a double date, since we're all still here, in the 
form of visiting another universe?" I suggested, casually. 

"S-sure." Chara and Kara said, nodding. 

"Let's go then, I have _just_ the universe in mind." I told them, 
before remembering something. "Hey Caster, watch my mansion for me!" 
I shouted out of my door, my voice echoing to reach the 
monster . 

"Alright." Caster said in reply. "Have fun, you four." 

"Let's go _now_. " I said, wrapping the four of us in shadows as I 
transported us to the universe I'd chosen for today. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Here we are!" I exclaimed, appearing in a field. <p> 

"What world is this?" Chara asked. 

"Dragon Ball Z, start of the saiyan saga." I told her, smiling. "I'll 
be right back, need to get rid of a pest early." 

"Oh HELL/HECK yes!" Chara/Erisk shouted, both excited. 

I vanished to them, only to appear back about five seconds later, 
dusting my hands off. "Okay, that's done, where do you wanna go 
first ? " 

"I wanna challenge Goku to an eating contest!" Chara said, a glint in 
her eyes. 

"I wanna learn how to shoot a Kamehameha." Erisk said. 

"To Roshis island then." I said, nodding, as I grabbed onto their 
shoulders, Kara being carried by Chara, and teleporting to the small 
island . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Were here." I stated, smiling. <p> 

"Sweet!" Erisk and Chara said simultaneously. 

The beings that were on the island, Goku, Krillin, Bulma, Roshi, 
Cohan, Oolong, and Turtle, all jumped back in shock at the appearance 
of us . 


"Hi there!" I exclaimed cheerfully, breaking the tension. 



"Uhha€ 1 hi there." they said, confused. 


"I want to have an eating contest!" Chara exclaimed, pointing at 
Goku . 

"I want to learn how to shoot a Kamehameha ! " Frisk exclaimed doing 
the same thing. 

"Me too." Chara said. 

"We're just seeing the sites." Me and Kara said simultainiously , 
shrugging . 

"Interesting." Goku said, thinking. "Well, I am getting a little 
hungry . " 

"Great." Chara said, grinning. "You're on." 

While they went to do that, me and Kara decided to explore, going 
around randomly. 

"So" Chara said, grinning. "Let's begin." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Man, I'm stuffed." Chara said, rubbing her stomach. <p> 

"Who won?" Me and Kara asked, coming outside. 

"Neither." Chara said. 

"So, there's no more food on the island now is there?" I asked 
rhetorically, seeing the high stacked plates. 

"Nope!" Goku said, rubbing his own stomach. 

Suddenly, from the sky landed Raditz, who stood in front of us. 

"Hi there." I said, feigning not knowing who he was. 

"Hi.' He said quickly, turning to Goku. 

"Kakarot." Raditz said, cracking his knuckles. 

"Who are you?" Goku asked. "And, what name is that?" 

"I am calling you by your birth name." Raditz said, clenching a fist. 
"And, your powers are required to help me and the other two remaining 
Saiyans kill a planet." 

"Why would I do that?" Goku asked. 

"Yeah." Krillin said, walking up to Raditz and shooing him like a 
dog. Faster than almost any of the Z fighters could see, Raditz' tail 
lashed out and bitch slapped Krillin through the Kame 
house . 

Whistling innocently, I grinned as I made a 'Krillian owned' counter 
appear in the bottom right of everyone's vision, it having a 1 in its 



counter . 


Chara and Kara snickered. 

"So" Chara then asked me. "Should we handle this or let them do 
it?" 

"Hmm I suppose we could deviate from canon here, you can kill him 
Chara, just don't absorb his SOUL, you won't get anything from it." I 
told her, smiling. 

"Aaww" Chara said, groaning, but she did it anyway, putting on her 
halo and blasting Raditz with her dark magic. 

Raditz dodged, but Chara moved forward and punched Raditz in the 
face. She summoned a blade of dark magic, slicing Raditz in 
half. 

"Wow" Chara said, removing her halo. "That was weak. Kind of like 
Krillin . " 

The 'Owned Counter' went up to 2. 

"I don't think you even needed your halo to beat him." I added, 
floating cross legged. 

"Eh." Chara said, shrugging. "It makes me feel badass." 

"So, now that that annoyance is done with, back to the party?" I 
suggested, snapping my fingers and making Raditz body 
disappear . 

"Yep." Chara said. 

"I could go for a spar, actually, anyone want to?" I asked, a grin on 
my face. 

"I don't know.' Goku said. "You're not very powerful. You don't have 
much ki . " 

"I'm stronger then I seem." I told him, shrugging. 

"0-okay then." Goku said, stepping forward. 

"Let's go up a little, I don't want to blow something up." I said, 
shooting far above everyone else into the sky/ 

"Alright." Goku said, nodding. 

"You can have the first hit." I told him, getting my body ready for 
this fight. 

"0-okay." Goku said, shrugging. He threw a punch so hard, he knocked 
me back slightly due to us being in the air. 

"My turn!" I exclaimed cheerfully, appearing in front of him and 
flicking him in the chest, sending him flying back. 

"Woah!" Goku said, impressed. "You're really powerful." 



"I think I might have to hold back more actually." I told him, idly 
stretching . 

"No kidding." Goku said. "I could tell you weren't even trying with 
that one. But, let's make it a good fight." 

"Alright, I suppose I'll have to go even _younger_ to make this fair, 
I'm way to overpowered." I said, shifting myself from eight to four, 
everything but my cloak shrinking with me. 

"Woah." Goku said, impressed. "Well, it feels kinda weird hitting a 
four year old . " 

"Just think of it like training, your kid down there's not much older 
then this form, and you want him to get stronger, so it'd need 
hitting, right?" I asked him, smiling. 

"I-I guess." Goku said, thinking about it. "Okay then." 

"Alright, let's do this!" I shouted childishly, voice squeaky because 
of my even younger form, shooting forwards at Goku and throwing a 
punch . 

Goku was thrown back once again. 

I started charging a beam of Ki in one hand, making sure it ' s just Ki 
to make this fight fair. 

"So" Goku said. "You can use Ki too?" 

"I can use lots of things, but I'll stick with Ki for now." I told 
him, firing the wave of energy. 

The wave struck him, knocking him fifty feet back. 

"It's no fun if you don't fight back!" I shouted childishly, stomping 
on the air and pouting. 

"You want a fight?" Goku asked, grinning. "I'll give you a 
fight . " 

Goku charged up a massive amount of energy, cupping it to his sides. 
He began to grunt. 

" K AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA " he shouted, the energy pulsing. 

I floated unfazed, an excited smile on my face as he charged up his 
attack . 

"MEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE" The energy grew some more. 

I started to fake checking my nails for dirt, seemingly uninterested 
as he continued charging his blast. 

" H AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA " the energy was spazzing like crazy. 

"This takes forever." I commented idly, 
yawning . 


"MEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE" At this point I was wondering how Dragon 



Ball Z characters didn't pass out from shouting this 
much . 


" HAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA ! " Goku finally released the Kamehameha, the 
massive blast razing the area. 

I stuck my right hand out, twisting the Ki blast as it got to me, 
causing it to distort around me before resuming behind me, blocking 
me from view. 

Goku looked at me (or, where I was) , expecting me to be at least 
partially hurt. 

"You know, if I didn't redirect that blast, it might of actually 
hurt." I commented, the beam having taken a couple seconds to 
dissipate, revealing me unharmed. 

"Wh-wha? ! " Goku said, shocked. 

"Let's see if you can copy my trick." I said, firing a sudden energy 
wave at him, the same strength as his kamehameha. 

Goku simply took the blast head on, blocking it with his 
forearms . 

"Mistake." I said simply, grinning as I quadrupled the power of the 
blast . 

Goku was flung back, hitting the water hard. 

"You okay?" I asked, floating right above the water. 

"Yeah." Goku said. "That was awesome. Let's do it again 
sometime . " 

"Sure, whenever, I'm Raz, by the way." I said, holding my small hand 
out for him to shake. 

Goku shook it, grinning. 

"I'm Goku." he said. 

"Nice to meet ya, let's get back to the others now, shall we?" I 
asked, shifting into my normal eight year old form. 

"Okay." Goku said as we traveled back to them, landing back on the 
island . 

"So" Chara asked me. "What should we do now?" 

"Were in this universe, so train of course." I said simply, 
grinning . 

"I know. Chara said. "But, who with?" 

"I'm sure these people wouldn't mind us training with them, we did 
kinda just save them." I told her, shrugging. 

"True." Chara said. 



><p>"This has been a very fun year." I said, stretching . <p> 

"Yeah." Chara said. "I'm pretty sure that if I had any Saiyan blood 
in me, I'd have become a Super Saiyan by now." 

"I could make that a thing, but I don't feel like it." I commented 
idly, smirking. 

"Lazy." Chara stuck her tongue out at me, crossing her arms. 

"I made you into a demon, you don't need to be a saiyan on top of 
that." I said, sticking my tongue out at her. 

"Well" Frisk said. "It'd be nice to have one other semi-overpowered 
person in this group." 

"What about me?" Kara shouted, crossing her arms and pouting. 

"Well" Chara said, putting an arm around Kara. "You're not a Saiyan 
so you don't count. You're tough, though, kid." 

"I-i don't count?" Kara asked, tearing up, caught on that bit. 

"As overpowered, kid." Chara said, kissing Kara. "You're just the 
right level you need to be." 

"Okay." Kara mumbled, hugging Chara and kissing her back. 

"Don't worry kid." Chara said. "I'd love ya, even if you were 
weak . " 

"Nice save there Chara." I commented chuckling. "If you didn't manage 
that, I woulda had to give you _**a bad time**_." 

"Yeah yeah." Chara said, rubbing Kara ' s head. 

"Shouldn't something be happening after a year?" I asked, memory of 
the show hazy. 

"Yeah." Chara said, nodding. "Normally, Vegeta and Nappa would come 
in, but since they don't know about the Dragon Balls, they 
won ' t . " 

"They are saiyans though, and you did kill Raditz easily, wouldn't 
they want to see how strong we are?" I mentioned, rocking back and 
forth on my feet. 

"They didn't come when Goku and Picollo killed him." Chara said. 
"Vegeta's a Saiyan, but he's not an idiot. If he comes, he'll prepare 
first . " 

"Fair enoughaC 1 and I feel them approaching the planet now, 
actually." I said, turning in a seemingly random direction. 

"Oh hoh hoh yes." Chara said, grinning. "I'm gonna have fun 
there . " 


"You do that, but let's leave Vegeta to Goku, I liked that fight." I 



said, turning around. "I'll go get him, you three try not to have too 
much fun . " 

"Okay." Chara said. "But, I wanna take on Frieza." 

"Sure." I told her, shrugging. "I can just unlock super saiyan for 
him anyway." 

"Sweet!" Chara said. "I'll wreck his sh-I mean, stuff." 

"Yes, you have fun with that, see you at the battle site." I said, 
teleporting to Goku. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Hey Goku." I said, appearing right next to him.<p> 

"Oh, hey.' Goku said, waving. "What's up?" 

"A couple evil saiyans just showed up on planet, was thinking you'd 
want in on the fight." I told him, smirking. 

"Alright!" Goku said, pumping a fist. "A fight! I'm in!" 

"Cool, grab onto my shoulder. I'll teleport us to them." I 
said . 

"Alright!" Goku said, grabbing my shoulder. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>When I teleported there, I saw the sight of <em>many<em> dead 
saibamen, and nappa half dead as Chara played with him. 

"Well" Chara said, grinning. "It seems my power level's over 
9000 . " 

"Boo, get off the stage!" I shouted down at her, grinning. 

"Oh, fuck you!" Chara shouted, bending Nappa 's arm backwards, all the 
while Nappa saying 'no that doesn't bend that way, that doesn't bend 
that way ' . 

"See that dude there?" I asked Goku, pointing at Vegeta. 

"Yeah." Goku said, nodding. "He looks really strong." 

"He's all yours, I made sure that you had someone to fight." I told 
him, smirking. 

"Sweet!" Goku shouted, landing in front of Vegeta. 

"Kakarot." Vegeta said. "I'll give you one chance . Join or 
die . " 

"How about we fight?" Goku said, getting into a battle stance. "In 
fact, let's make it a bet: I win, you leave this place alone. I lose, 
we'll do it your way." 


"Fine . 


Vegeta said, grinning. 


"Let's do it then." 



Vegeta suddenly appeared in front of Goku, punching him and sending 
him flying. Goku recovered quickly, blocking Vegetas next punch and 
kicking him, sending Vegeta back a couple feet. 

They suddenly started charging their respective Ki blasts, them 
clashing and it actually being a pretty even match. 

"That looks like fun." I commented, floating down to Chara, Frisk, 
and Kara. 

"Yeah." Chara said. "I wanna fight too." 

"You just got done killing Nappa, Saiyan SOULs are still useless to 
you by the way, so calm down." I ordered. 

"But, I wanna fight." Chara said. "Has nothing to do with the SOULs, 

I just wanna fight." 

"If you must, we can just teleport to Frieza and kill him soon then. 
I'll even let you fight all the little minions he'll send first." I 
told her, rolling my eyes. 

I swear, if Chara ' s expression had turned any more gleeful, I'd think 
she looked like the Joker. Frisk shuddered slightly at this, knowing 
full well Ghana's reputation. 

Looking at the fight Goku was in, and, knowing he'd win, I sighed. 

"We can just go now if you want." I offered. 

"Sweet." Chara said, grinning. 

"Let's go then." I said, wrapping my shadows around them, teleporting 
us onto Friezas ship. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Gimme five minutes for the minions." Chara said, 
grinning . <p> 

"We need to have Frieza send them to us first." I reminded her, 
floating towards where I sense the arcosian. 

"On it." Chara said, firing a blast into the wall, making a large 
opening . 

We entered the next room, Frieza in it, and my eyes locked with the 
arcosian, making something, my own arcosian side, react, causing me 
to have a headache and de-age me a little, making me 
vulnerable . 

Chara immediately lunged forward, initiating the fight. 

Frieza, using his scouter and seeing how strong she was, immediately 
changed into his true form, knocking her to the side. 

Chara got up, putting on her halo and changing into her demon form. 
She and Frieza rushed forward, fists colliding as she managed to 
match his power at one percent. 



"Ow, my head." I muttered, groaning in pain as I landed, clutching my 
head . 

"You're pretty good, girl.' Frieza said, getting irritated. "But, can 
you handle me at fifty percent?" 

Frieza got into a powerup pose, lightning striking him in the head as 
he powered up, reaching fifty percent of his power. 

Once he finished, he punched Chara in the chest, cracking and quite 
possibly breaking quite a few of her ribs. Chara, however, stood up, 
grinning . 

"Good." she said, wincing slightly at the pain. "This'll be 
fun . " 

She powered up as much as she could, rushing forward and landing a 
punch on Frieza 's face. The tyrant grabbed her fist, yanking it back 
and simultaneously punching her in the jaw, which dislocated her arm. 
Chara was flung into the wall behind her, making a crater. 

Chara stood up shakily, trying to set her arm. Frieza laughed, 
kicking her in the face and most likely breaking her nose. 

Chara was thrown through the wall with the force of the kick, landing 
outside on the ground of the planet the ship was on. 

"Chara!" Kara cried, running over to the gap and looking out. 

"Is she okay?" I asked, head throbbing in pain, slowly walking to the 
gap . 

Chara stood up, barely conscious, much less standing. Her vision was 
rapidly fading in and out. In truth, even she was surprised she stood 
up . 

"Man." she thought. "This is a bit more than I thought I would be 
facing . " 

I charged some healing magic into my hands, about to fire it at 
Chara, before I heard Frieza speak. 

"So" he said, realizing what I was about to do. "You're going to give 
her another chance to try and defeat me? I don't think so." 

Frieza fired a beam of ki at me that I couldn't move fast enough to 
dodge . 

I screamed in pain, feeling the beam start to disintegrate my younger 
forms skin, it being weak. 

"F-frieza." I started, slowing the beams progress as much as I could 
through the pain. 

"What?" Frieza said, amused that I was actually managing to slow the 
beam . 

"_**FUCK YOU**_!" I exclaimed, making the healing in my magic have an 
added effect I knew he'd hate, firing it at Chara as I had my magic 
transport what ' s left of me back to my Undertale 



universe . 


[RaraiPOV] 

"Raz ! " I exclaimed, tearing up at seeing my 'brothers' 
disintegration . 

"Raz!" Frisk exclaimed, dropping to her knees in shock. 

"H-he's gone, _I can't feel him_. " I said, sobbing. 

"Oh, how the "mighty" hath fallen." Frieza said, laughing. Suddenly, 
Frisk and I felt a surge of power coming from where Chara was. 

"Is that?" I muttered, tears running down my face as I looked outside 
of the gap, and gasping in surprise. 

Chara had stood up, her power restored. She felt around with her 
powers, trying to sense Raz. 

"I don't sense him." she said, her eyes widening. "YOU KILLED HIM YOU 
FUCKING BASTARD ! " 

"So?" Frieza said, grinning as he moved in front of Chara. 

"I" Chara said, getting into a powerup pose. "Won't let you... get 
away... with this." 

"That lineaCl" Frisk said, thinking. 

"What about it?" I asked, wiping my tears from my face. 

"Goku said that line.' Frisk said. 

"In what?" I asked, not having anything in my memory after the saiyan 
saga . 

"When he fought Frieza." Frisk said. "Frieza killed Krillin and Goku 
got super pissed. Then he-well, you'll see." 

"Okay." I said, nodding. 

Chara got into a powerup pose, beginning to grunt powerfully. We 
could feel her power skyrocketing. At this point, she was nearly as 
powerful as Raz in his eight year old form. Lightning struck the 
ground around her as thunder shook the plains around us. Frieza 
looked at her, confused and slightly fearful. The planet shook with 
the force of Chara ' s higher power. 

Suddenly, she threw her head back, her hair flashing yellow for a 
second and her eyes flashing purple. A yellow fire flickered up 
around her as her power somehow continued to skyrocket. She began to 
yell, the fire surrounding her, increasing in intensity. Her wings 
twitched with the ungodly power she was emitting. 

She threw her head back once again as she yelled, her body surrounded 
by the fire, hiding her from view. 

I shuddered for a second. I had no idea Chara could get this 
powerful. She was AT LEAST one hundred-fifty times more powerful than 



she was before. Her power had surpassed even Raz ' s eight year old 
form and it WAS STILL INCREASING. 


"I think we should get to a safe distance." I suggested to 
Frisk . 

"Oh, definitely." Frisk said. "When Goku did this, the fight 
destroyed the planet they were on." 

We flew off to the side, me putting up a clear barrier to help 
protect us from the fallout of this fight. 

Frieza noticed us, but paid no attention, his focus instead on 
Ghana's aura flame. 

The flame exploded, sending shockwaves throughout the area that 
threatened to even disintegrate the shield I'd put up. Frisk and I 
were both knocked back on our asses as Frieza braced himself. 

When we looked back at Ghana, I was immediately shocked at what i 
saw . 

Ghana was standing, fists clenched. Her body was surrounded by a 
yellow aura that exuded power in the most extreme sense. A tail 
sprouted from behind her, about two and a half feet long and brown. 

It was moving in a slow pattern, but it was clearly an actual tail. 
Her hair had turned blonde and grew longer and spiked, reaching all 
the way down her back. Her eyes turned a deep purple, pure, unbridled 
anger in them. She looked at Frieza, growling slightly. 

"Wh-what are you?!" Frieza exclaimed, shocked by Chara ' s 
transformation . 

"**I'm your worst nightmare." **Chara said, her voice full of hatred. 
"**I am the legendary Super Saiyan."** 

{NEXT TIME ON DRAGON BALL XD sorry, I had to, see you in two days 
everyone . . . maybe : ) } 


5 . Chapter 5 

"I think she skipped a couple levels, just a feeling I got." I said 
to Frisk, shaking a little in fright. 

"Yeah." Frisk said. "This looks more like Super Saiyan Three." 

"Back up more?" I asked. 

"That would be a good suggestion.' Frisk said, nodding. "Super Saiyan 
Three is eight times as powerful as a standard Super Saiyan, which is 
about fifty times base power (for Goku at least, so Chara ' d probably 
go by that) . So, essentially, Ghana's at least four hundred times as 
powerful as she was before." 

"Backing, WAY up then." I told her, flying further back. 

"Yeah." Frisk said, following me. "Let's stand as far back as we can 
and still see . " 



"S-Super Saiyan? ! " Frieza shouted, nervous now. "B-But, Saiyans only 
turn into Great Apes ! " 

"**Well"** Chara said, moving forward and punching Frieza in the 
face. the exception."** 

Chara grabbed Frieza (note: Chara is Frieza 's height) and replicated 
the maneuver Bane pulled on Batman, almost breaking Frieza in half. 
She kicked Frieza in the face, knocking him into the rocks fifty feet 
away from us . 

"That's it!" Frieza shouted, mad now. "I've had it! I'm going all the 
way to one hundred percent ! " 

"**Go ahead."** Chara said. enjoy killing you at your 

best . "** 

"You won't live to see it happen!" Frieza shouted, getting into a 
powerup pose. His power skyrocketed, his body swelling. Once he 
reached his full power, he rushed at Chara, the two of them 
exchanging blows powerfully. 

"Raz would probably have won by now." I commented, a depressed tone 
in my voice. 

"Right." Frisk said, suddenly getting a small pain in her head. 

"You okay there?" I asked, worry mixing a little into my depressed 
voice . 

"I" Frisk said. "I just remembered something. Something about 
you . " 

"What?" I asked, not really interested, but deciding to ask anyway, 
turning back to the fight. 

"Well" Frisk said, thinking. "You had cat ears and a tail. And you 
had no legs . " 

"I don't remember that." I told her, still depressed. "If that was 
me, it was probably a different timeline." 

"Huh." Frisk said, thinking. "Well, it was someone that looked a lot 
like you . " 

"Maybe R-raz kept some of the morea€ 1 _painful_ memories to himself?" 
I suggested, stuttering at saying his name. 

"Maybe." Frisk said, nodding. 

"Guess we'll never know now." I said somberly, sobbing a 
little . 

"Yeah." Frisk said, sighing. "You know, Rara, we should go do 
something when we get home. Keep our minds off of it." 

"It won't be as fast without him, I'm not to good at multiverse 
hopping quickly by myself." I warned her. 


"It's f ine . 


Frisk said. "Anything to distract us, no matter how long 



it takes . " 


Back at the fight, Chara and Frieza were engaged in full force 
combat. Both of them had powered up as powerful as they could go, 
landing powerful blows that could have destroyed a continent. 

The force of their blows sent shockwaves in all directions, causing 
me and Frisk to fall over, even though we were so far away. 

"We need to back up more." I said, fear entering my depressed 
tone . 

"Right." Frisk said, us backing up more. 

Chara and Frieza were exchanging powerful blows as Chara kicked him 
in the side, sending him into a rock. Frieza stood up, angered as he 
saw Chara charging up an energy blast. 

"**See you in hell!" **She shouted, releasing the blast. Frieza's 
body began to disintegrate as Chara kept pumping energy into the 
blast. The entire planet shook now, threatening to come apart at the 
seams . 

"Don't blow up the planet Chara, were still on it!" I shouted down to 
her . 

"**We can teleport!"** Chara shouted, putting more energy into the 
blast . 

Frieza screamed as he vanished, leaving behind a black version of 
Razs arcosian SOUL as the planet blew up, me quickly putting a shield 
around me and Frisk so that we would be able to breathe in the vacuum 
that was about to appear. 

Chara walked over to the SOUL, grabbing it. 

"**Well"** Chara said, looking at it. "**You're becoming useful to me 
after all."** 

However, when she went to absorb it, it seemingly vanished, me 
sensing it appear in aa€ 1 pocket that wasn't there in Chara 
before . 

"**What the hell?"** Chara asked, confused. 

"Chara, get over here before you suffocate, I can't handle losing two 
people in one day!" I shouted out to her, tearing up more at the 
thought, a couple sobs escaping me. 

"**Why would I suffocate?"** Chara asked, looking at me. 

"You're in space, there's _no air_! " I shouted. 

"**Huh." ** Chara said, looking around. "**So I am. Well, I'll just 
come over there."** 

Chara moved over to us, entering the shield. 

"Okay, 1-let's go back home now." I suggested, sobbing a little, 
hugging Chara. 



"**Sure kid." **Chara said, chuckling. 

At this point, Chara collapsed. Frisk catching her as her hair 
returned to normal as well as her eyes. Her tail remained and her 
halo was gone, seemingly absorbed into her being to power the 
transformation . 

"C-chara?" I asked, automatically assuming the worst, tearing up 
more . 

"Don't worry, Kara." Frisk said, holding Chara. "She's just 
recovering from using as much energy as she did. She'll be 
f ine . " 

"0-oha€ 1 we're going home now." I told her, light wrapping around us 
as I teleported us home. 

** {POV: ? } ** 

I woke up with a massive pain in my head, groaned as I closely opened 
my eyes. Looking around, I realised I couldn't remember 
anything . 

"WellaCl this sucks." I said, looking down at myself and noticing I 
seemed to be just bone under my black t shirt and grey shorts, black 
socks and shoes covering my skeletal feet. 

"Well" someone said, coming up to me. "It seems a skeleton has 
wandered into here." 

"Hello there." I said, looking up at the person and blinking. 

"Good bye." the person said, pulling out a gun at me. 

I widened my sockets fearfully, backing up into the wall and sobbing, 
scared for my life. 

Suddenly, the person was knocked away by another, nicer seeming 
person . 

Deciding to take my chances with the newer person, I scrambled behind 
them, clutching onto their pant leg fearfully. 

"Hmm?" the person, a woman, said, looking down at me. 

"Yes?" 


"T-thank y-you for saving me." I mumbled timidly, shooting a glance 
at the man and noticing he was getting up. "B-but I-i think we should 
get out of here soon." 

"Agreed." she said, nodding. 

"U-um, m-mind carrying me, I-i'm not u-used toa€ 1 this, yet." I asked 
her timidly, blushing a little. 

"Sure." she said, picking me up. 


She took me back to her place, setting me down at her table. 



I looked around, noticing it seemed to be a small apartment that was 
fairly nice. "You have a nice place, miss." I told her timidly, 
wandering around. 

"Thank you." she said. "It's small, but I like it." 

"S-so, what n-now, I don't r-really remember anything." I admitted to 
her, looking at the floor. 

"Not sure." she said. "It's up to you." 

"W-wella€l I d-don't have a-anywhere e-else to g-go, and I d-don't 
really k-know how to defend m-myself, s-so can I stay here?" I asked, 
blushing a little and scuffing my shoe on the floor. 

"Sure." she said, smiling. "Help yourself." 

"T-thank you, miss, w-what ' s your name?" I asked, looking up at her 
and smiling, slightly surprised at how nice she's being. 

"Tracy." The woman said, pointing to herself. 

"N-nice to m-meet y-you, Tracy." I told her, smiling. "I'ma€l I'ma€l 
I d-don't remember." I continued, tears welling up in my eyes as I 
sobbed, realising I knew _nothing_ about myself. 

"Oh, don't cry." Tracy said, rubbing my skull. 

"I-i can't r-remember _a-anything_, I c-can't." I mumbled as I sobbed 
into her jeans, not being very tall. 

"It's okay." Tracy said, hugging me. 

I just hugged her back, my arms not quite able to wrap around her due 
to how small I am, sobbing for a little while. 

"T-thank you again, Tracy." I mumbled into her shirt, her having 
kneeled down to hug me. 

"You're welcome." Tracy said, rubbing me. 

Suddenly, there were loud knocks on the door. 

"Who's that?" I asked, a scared tone entering my voice. 

"You don't want to find out." Tracy said, picking me up and hiding me 
in her closet. 

"0-okay." I whispered, scared, burying myself as far back into the 
closet as I could, her running to the door to answer it. 

Suddenly, a loud argument sounded. It was loud enough that I could 
hear it from where I was hiding. Eventually, Tracy managed to get 
whoever it was to leave, her coming and finding me soon after. 

When she found me, I was huddled into the back of the closet, 
shaking, scared out of my skull. 


"You okay?" she asked. 



"I-i was a-afraid whoever that w-was was gonna h-hurt you, t-then 
find the s-skeleton in your closet." I told her, before blinking at 
the pun I made . 

"Don't worry, kid." Tracy said, picking me up. She snickered a little 
at my pun before setting me down on her couch. 

"T-that p-pun was tear-able." I said, snickering a little 
myself . 

Tracy snickered again, this time flicking me lightly where my nose 
would have been. 

"0-okay, I'll stop tickling your funny bone." I told her, snickering 
with a grin. 

Tracy flicked me again, grinning. 

I giggled at this, beaming up at her, earlier scare 
forgotten . 

"You're funny." Tracy said, smiling down at me and hugging 
me . 

"You're nice." I said back, hugging her. 

"Why thank you.' she said, smiling. 

"Do you think there will be any more problems with people attacking 
me?" I asked her, tilting my skull. 

"I doubt it." Tracy said. "I don't think they're the persistent 
types . " 

"I mean if I go outside, I don't think I could just stay in here 
forever." I told her, frowning in worry. 

"Oh, they'll attack you.' Tracy said. "But, I don't think they'll 
attack here again." 

"Then I either need to learn how to defend myself, o-" I started, 
only to be interrupted by the door being broken down. 

"Hand over the skeleton." the people that broke down the door said. 
"And you won't get hurt." 

I yelped in fear, hugging Tracy tighter and burying my face in her 
shirt . 

"How about no." Tracy said, wrapping her arms around me 
protectively . 

"Five seconds." the leader said. 

"P-please don't let them hurt me." I whimpered in fright, making 
myself closer to her. 

"Don't worry kid." Tracy said, holding me tighter. "I won't." 


The beings moved closer, causing me to tremble even more. One of them 



pulled out a gun, shooting Tracy in the arm. 


"TRACY!" I shouted, sockets widening as she passed out from the pain. 
"**YOU'LL PAY FOR THAT****!**" I exclaimed, eyes narrowing in rage, 
both of them flashing multiple colors as I instinctively thrust my 
left arm to the side, making the gathered beings go flying into a 
wall . 

"**You better be ready for a bad time**." I said to the beings before 
me, eyes ablaze, thrusting my hand forward and making them all go 
outside and into the parking lot, strangely fitting music starting to 
play. [A/N I suggest putting megalovania on now, just google 
undertale megalovania and you'll find it] . 

I walked outside, faux calm in my anger, levitating myself down and 
into the parking lot with the gathered beings. Snapping, bones 
appeared around me, before flying towards the gathered beings. The 
ones that managed to get up dodged, the rest getting impaled by the 
bones I made in my anger. 

One of them shot a bullet at me, only for me to slide out of the 
bullets path. "**What, did you think I was gonna stand there and take 
it**?" I asked, eye flashing again as I lifted them, thrusting my 
hand in random directions and making them all crash into cars, 
lights, the ground, anything I could. 

"**Come on, you're not even trying, where's that ferocity like 
before**?" I taunted, my energy seemingly limitless as I felt a 
strange energy inside of me, making some strange dark grey skulls 
appear beside me and shoot beams from their mouths, both eyes 
flashing as they did, the beams being a mixture multiple 
colors . 

"**You should just give up, but I would probably continue anyway**." 

I commented as I snapped my fingers again, somehow impaling the 
remaining humans with bones out of the ground, none of them having 
had the chance to dodge, the music ending. 

"Woah, kid." came a voice from behind me. "Let's hold off on the 
stabbing for now." 

Looking behind me, I noticed another skeleton, a flash of familiarity 
running through my skull before I shook it, deciding to worry about 
it later. 

"I don't have time for this." I muttered, levitating myself back to 
Tracys room, running over to her. 

"Hold it, kid." The other skeleton said, teleporting after me. "You 
and i need 'ta have a chat." 

"Not now." I replied, kneeling next to Tracy and ripping my left 
sleeve off, wrapping it around the bullet wound in her arm. 

"What happened to her?" The skeleton asked. 

"Those 'people' shot her for protecting me." I told him, shaking her, 
trying to get her to wake up, worry on my skeletal face. 

"Huh." the other skeleton said, thinking. "Some peoplea€ 1 " 



"Can you get her to the hospital, since you seem to be able to 
teleport, I'm not really sure what I'm doing, most of that outside 
was pure rage and instinct." I asked the skeleton, a pleading look 
crossing my skeletal face. 

"Sure, kid. ' The skeleton said, nodding as he picked Tracy up and 
teleported away, returning a few minutes later. 

When he returned, I was sitting on the couch, knees tucking in 
towards my ribs and my arms wrapped around them, my skull resting on 
my kneecaps . 

"You okay, kid?" the skeleton asked, sitting down next to me. 

I shook my head, spectral tears visibly running down my face, him 
being able to see them now that he was next to me. 

"Don't worry, kid." The skeleton said, putting an arm around me. 
"She'll be fine." 

"T-thanksa€l what's your name?" I asked, turning to him with a 
sniffle . 

"Name's Sans." the other skeleton said, grinning. "What about 
you? " 

"I dunno, can't remember." I told him, sobbing a little. 

"Well" Sans said, thinking. "How about Indiana? Or, if you want, we 
could call you Indie?" 

"Indie sounds nice." I told him, nodding. 

"Good." Sans said. "So, what should we do while we wait for your 
friend to recover?" 

"I was just gonna wait here and hope that I wouldn't get killed while 
she's away." I confessed to him, frowning. 

"Well" Sans said. "Let's head to my favorite restaurant." 

"Okay." I said, wiping away my tears. 

Sans took my hand and we teleported to some restaurant named 
' Grillby 's'. 

"T-this p-place seems nice." I told the taller skeleton, stuttering 
slightly, nervous, holding onto the back of his jacket a bit in 
fright as we entered, not used to other beings in general. 

"Yeh." Sans said, grinning. "It's my usual place." 

Everyone said hi and asked my name. 

"H-hi, I-i'm I-indie." I said, barely audible to the monsters there, 
my nervousness making my voice quiet and soft. 


Everyone went back to eating normally after introducing themselves. 
Sans and I went up to the barstools, where the owner asked us for our 



orders . 


"A b-burger, please." I told the flame monster. 

The monster nodded, heading into the kitchen. 

"W-why didn't he ask for your order?" I asked the taller skeleton, 
looking up slightly at him. 

"He already knows my order." Sans said, grinning. "One of the perks 
of being a regular customer." 

"Oh, okaya€ 1 well, since everyone seems to know you, I guess you 
don't get bonely, do you?" I asked, a hidden smirk on my skeletal 
face at my pun. 

Sans simply looked at me for a second before snickering, which 
escalated to laughter. 

"You're alright, kid.' He said, putting his hand on my shoulder. 

I beamed up at him at the praise, kicking my feet as we waited for 
our food. "Thanks, sans, tibia honest, I think you're sansat ional . " I 
told him, my smile widening as I kept making puns. 

Sans began to laugh harder as our food emerged with the owner. 

"Am I tickling your funny bone?" I asked him, grin practically half 
of my face at this point. 

"Nah, kid." Sans said. "You're just hilarious tibia honest." 

"So you're saying I'm humerus." I responded, chuckling at his 
pun . 

"Yeh, kid." Sans said, chuckling. 

"Pass the ketchup?" I asked him, nervousness gone. 

Sans passed the ketchup, a goat like monster entering behind 
us . 

"Sans." she said, crossing her arms behind the skeleton. "You were 
supposed to be checking out that skeleton that ' s been attacking those 
humans . " 

I froze momentarily at this, before nonchalantly continuing with my 
burger, quickly ketchuping it and starting to eat it. 

"Oh, who's this?" The goat monster asked, looking at me. 

"H-hi, I'm Indie." I told the goat nervously after swallowing, not 
turning around as I took another bite. 

"Oh, hello. Indie." The monster said. "I'm Toriel." 

I swallowed the last of the burger, shooting Sans a nervous glance. 
"N-nice to meet you." I said. 

"Nice to meet you as we-" Toriel said, something clicking in her 



head . 


"Something tells me I won't like what comes next." I mumbled, only 
Sans able to hear. 

"You" Toriel said, her tone getting angry. "You have given monsters a 
bad reputation. What do you have to say for yourself?" 

I tried to respond, but she made me so scared that I was silent, not 
able to form words. 


"Well? 

" Toriel 

asked. 

I shot 

Sans a 

scared 

pleading him with my 

"Hold, 

it Tori 

. " Sans 

"Why?" 

Toriel 

said . 

"Cause 

. " Sans 

said. " 

"And, 

what is 

that ? " 


crossing her arms. 

look, nervously twitching in my seat, 
eyes to help out here. 

said, holding an arm in front of me. 

Kid's got a reason for it." 

Toriel asked me. 


silently 


Composing myself a little, I managed to reply. "T-the h-humans 
t-t-hat I a-a-attacked w-w-were g-g-g-onna k-kill me a-a-and a 
h-human f-friend o-f mine j-just for k-keeping m-me at h-her 
apartment." I stuttered out, still scared. 

"So" Toriel said. "You were just protecting a friend of yours. My 
apologies then. It's just we've just moved to the surface and we 
really don't need another war." 

"I-it s-seems some h-humans do, I d-don't have m-many memories, and 
w-when I f-first woke up, one a-almost shot me." I told her, shaking 
at the memory. 

"Oh, you poor thing." Toriel said, hugging me. "I'm so sorry you had 
to experience that . " 

"T-thanks, I guess." I mumbled, just letting her hug me. 

"You're welcome." she said. 


"Well, now that that's over" Sans said. "Let's eat." 

"That was seemingly random." I said, sighing in relief when she left. 
"She ' s scary . " 

"You should meet her kids." Sans said, shrugging. 

"How about I don't, and we say I did?" I suggested, shivering in 
fright . 

"Don't worry, they're nice." Sans said, chuckling. "Well, unless you 
take Ghana's chocolate. Then she's Satan." 


"Avoid chocolate like the plauge, got it." 
nodding . 


I told him 



"Smart kid." Sans said, laughing. Suddenly, the door opened and a ton 
of monsters and three human looking individuals appeared. 

"So, is this a speak of the devil kinda moment, or is that just a 
feeling I have in my bones?" I asked Sans, smiling. 

"Depends." Sans said. "You got chocolate?" 

"I don't feel like I should answer that question." I said, eyes 
shifting back and forth. 

"If the answer's yes." Sans said, grinning. "Then it is a speak of 
the DEVIL moment." 

"I'm boned, aren't I?" I asked him, a fearful look on my face. 

"If she doesn't smell your fear or chocolate, you're fine." Sans 
said . 

"Did someone say chocolate?" one of the girls, presumably Chara, 
asked, teleporting over to Sans. 

"N-no, no chocolate here." I told her, fear on my face. 

"You better hope not." Chara said, a mischievous, yet deadly serious 
grin on her face as she put an arm around me. "Cause it's not wise to 
lie to me when it comes to chocolate." 

I eeped in fear, trying to make myself look as small as possible, a 
terrified look on my face, actually tearing up in fright. 

"Chara" another girl said, coming up to Chara. "Don't terrorize the 
kid. That's not nice." 

"Ah, calm down Frisk." Chara said. "We were having a nice 
conversation. " 

"Chara" Frisk said, crossing her arms, "the last 'nice conversation' 
you had was when you were unconscious after going SS J3 . " 

I slipped out from Charas arm, getting behind Frisk and holding onto 
the back of her clothes like my life depended on it, and it actually 
might of. 

"Oh, what's wrong?" Frisk asked me. "Did Chara scare you?" 

I nodded, to scared to speak right now. 

"Chara" Frisk said. "You should try to be nicer." 

"I am nice." Chara said, grinning. "Nice and badass." 

I started to slowly back up, deciding to remove myself from the 
situation before it got any worse. 

"Hold it, you." Chara said, holding out her hand, a wall of dark 
magic blocking my way. "I smell chocolate. You wouldn't happen to 
know where it is, would you?" 


"D-d-don 't hurt me. 


I muttered, tearing up as I backed away from the 



wall, scared out of my skull, while also trying to stay out of Charas 
reach . 

"Do you have chocolate?" Chara asked, her hair flashing yellow for a 
brief second, her eyes flashing purple. "I can smell it you 
know . " 

"P-p-please don't hurt me." I whimpered, tears starting to run down 
down my face in fear, close to having a panic attack, starting to 
curl in on myself, shaking in fright. 

"Ah, calm down." Chara said, laughing as she rubbed my skull. "I'm 
not gonna hurt ya. I'm kidding. I'm not going to hurt you over a 
chocolate bar . " 

"F-for s-some reason I h-highly d-doubt that." I said, going around 
er and hiding behind Frisk and Sans, him having got up at some 
point . 

"Yeah." Chara said, grinning. "You're right. But, you're just a kid, 
so you get off easy this time." 

I was about to sigh in relief, but the chocolate I had decided now 
would be a wonderful time to fall out of my pockets, revealing a 
bunch of random candy bars of various different types. 

If I could have moved, I would have. Chara dove for the chocolate, 
devouring it like an animal. 

"Chara!" Toriel shouted, the girl turning to face her, chocolate 
still on her face. 

"Yeah?" she asked with her mouth full. 

"Why are you stealing his candy?" Toriel asked. 

"Cause." Chara said. 

"T-that w-was f-for m-my f-f-friend t-t-that was s-s-shot." I told 
her, tearing up and sobbing. 

Chara stopped, simply looking at me, apology in her eyes. 

"Don't worry, kid." she said. "I'll get ya some better chocolate. 

More even . " 

I didn't hear her over my sobs, sitting down, tears running down my 
face as I continued to sob. 

Frisk came over and hugged me, rubbing me to make me feel 
better . 

This would have worked if I had more than a faint sense of 
familiarity from her, me sobbing _louder_ instead. 

"You gotta lot of nerve, kid." Sans said, his eye starting to 
glow . 

"Shove it. Sans." Chara said, growling. 



I managed to hear the start of their conversation, and I felt 
something in me react, seemingly sapping power from Chara, though I 
didn't know this, still sobbing. 

"Kid" Sans said, standing up. "You're about to have a bad 
time . " 

"Bring it on, bonehead." Chara growled. 

"Stop it, you two." Toriel said, stepping in between them. 

I felt whatever it was in me react again, a light flashing as me. 
Sans, and Chara vanished and appeared in some sort of hall. 

"Oh?" Chara asked, her and Sans said, looking around. 

"Fitting . " 

"W-where a-are we n-n-now?" I asked, scared, moving off to the side 
as I continued sobbing. 

"Judgement Hall.' Chara said, grinning. "The place where gods and 
demons fight to the death." 

"Uhh, noo?" Sans said. "It's just where the Asgore ' s place connects 
to his throne room." 

I hid behind a pillar, continuing to sob, not wanting to watch them 
fight . 

Chara and Sans rushed at each other, firing their respective magics 
at each other. Sans impaled Chara three times with bones, Chara more 
pissed off than hurt. Chara grinned, snapping her fingers, but 
nothing happening. 

"What the hell?!" she exclaimed. "What's up with my magic?!" 

"Well, kid." Sans said, grinning. "Seems you lose." 

"No." Chara said, rushing forward. "I still have one trick up my 
sleeve! Taste this." 

Chara ' s hair turned blonde for a second, but nothing beyond 
that . 

"What the hell?!" she exclaimed again. "Even my Super Saiyan doesn't 
work ! " 

"Karma's a bitch, aint it?" Sans asked, grinning. 

I peeked out from behind the pillar, still sobbing, wanting to see 
what the screaming was about. 

Chara noticed me, moving with speed I didn't expect and grabbed me, 
simply holding me, but her expression was threatening. 

I eeped in surprise, struggling, sobbing in fright. 

"So" Sans said. WE ' re playing with hostages now?" 

"Yeah." Chara said. "You do anything to me, he'll feel it too." 



I started sobbing harder, scared, looking at Sans with a pleading 
look on my face. 

"Don't worry, kid." Chara said, her voice silent, but only I could 
hear her. "You won't get hurt. Two reasons: he's not gonna do 
anything with you here, and I'm fast enough to dodge whatever he 
throws at me . " 

Suddenly a bone struck Chara in the arm. It'd have hit me too if she 
hadn't moved. She was right about her speed. 

Chara looked at me conflicted, debating something. She then 
discreetly dug her finger under my rib, something that really 
hurt . 

I cried out in pain, tears and sobs increasing, in intense 
pain . 

"Chara!" Frisk shouted, her and the other human girl appearing. "What 
are you doing? ! " 

"Nothing." Chara said, removing her finger, the pain almost 
instantaneously disappearing. 

"What's going on here?" Frisk asked, looking at Sans. 

"Settled a disagreement." Sans said, shrugging. "I think we're done 
now . " 

I went limp, the day having been to much for me, not fainting, just 
not being responsive at all. 

"What happened to him?" Frisk asked, worried. Chara shrugged, not 
knowing . 

"Is he okay?" Kara asked, looking worried as well, shooting a glare 
at Chara. 

"I didn't do anything permanent." Chara said. "Just made him feel a 
little pain . " 

"Well considering he appears to have passed out, I don't think it was 
'a little pain' to him." Kara said, glaring. 

"Kid's had a long day.' Chara said. 

"Seems you kids have him covered.' Sans said, grinning. "I'm headin' 
back to Grilby's. Later." 

"Wow, he just shrugged of one of his own kind being badly hurt, what 
is this, like the fourth skeleton we've seen?" Kara asked. 

"He's used to it.' Chara said. "And yeah." 

"Should we get him into a bed?" Kara continued, looking at the small 
skeleton worriedly. 

"Yeah." Chara said, nodding. "No point in carrying him around all 
day . " 



"Let's go then." Kara said, teleporting the group to their home. 


-k k 


k 


><p>"Oh my god!" Toriel said, gasping as she saw me. "What happened 
to him?"<p> 

"Chara did something." Kara said immediately, glaring at 
her . 

"Nothing much." Chara said. "It was Sans' fault anyway." 

"How was you holding him hostage and shoving your finger in his rib 
Sans' fault?" Kara asked, raising an eyebrow. 

"I didn't shove it in." Chara said, growling. "I put it in carefully 
and moved it around, which causes a skeleton pain." 

"He. Is. A. CHILD." Kara exclaimed, gesturing to me. "You shouldn't 
of done _anything_ to him." 

"Oh, fine." Chara said, sighing. "Look, my magic failed and I 
couldn't think of anything else. Plus, I had no intentions of hurting 
him. Doing that only causes pain for the instant I do it, no 
longer . " 

"Tell that to the unresponsive skeleton." Kara growled out, pointing 
to me in bed. 

"He's just exhausted." Chara said. "Kid's clearly had a long day. 
He'll be fine after he rests. Which reminds me, I need to grab some 
chocolate . " 

"For him?" Kara said, not really a question. 

"Of course." Chara said. "I told him I'd get him some." 

"Good, I'll come with you so you don't eat any of it." Kara told her, 
walking next to her, them leaving the room. 

k k k 


><p>A few hours later, my sockets regained the pinpricks of light in 
them, me slowly sitting up and looking around, confused as to where I 
was . <p> 

"Morning.' Chara said, checking out a scar of hers in the mirror by 
the bed. 

I eeped in fear, scooting away from her, trembling, covering myself 
in the blanket. 

"What's up, kid?" Chara asked. "Never seen a scar before?" 

I didn't respond to her, to scared to, curling into a ball and 
shaking in fear under the blankets. 

"What's up?" Chara asked, sitting next to me. "Had a 
nightmare? " 



This only caused me to shake more, small sobs escaping me as I closed 
my sockets, just wanting her to _go away_. 

"HEy" Chara said, putting an arm around me. "I'm sorry I did that 
stuff to ya. In all honesty and just between you and me, I was almost 
as scared as you were, considering I had no magic." 

I just continued to shiver in fright, though my sobs did lessen, not 
quite sobbing, squirming in her hold. 

Chara then slipped something under the covers, me picking it up. 

"I promised ya I'd get this." she said, still sitting next to me. 

I opened a socket, looking down at it and seeing it was chocolate, my 
sobs stopping, but me still trembling in fear, traumatised from 
earlier . 

"I'm gonna grab food." Chara said, starting to walk out. "I'll be 
back . " 

When she was at the door, I managed to get control of myself enough 
to say one thing. "T-thank y-y-you." I said, peeking out from under 
the covers . 

"You're welcome kid." Chara said, closing the door behind her, but 
not before shooting me a grin. 

Suddenly, a little after Chara had left, a tall skeleton walked into 
the room, carrying a large plate of ... spaghetti ? 

"HELLO, TINY SKELETON!" the tall skeleton said, grinning. "HOW ARE 
YOU THIS MORNING? I'VE BROUGHT YOU SOME SPAGHETTI." 

"I-i'm f-fine, and t-thanks." I said, coming out of the covers and 
sitting up nervously. 

"GOOD!" the skeleton said, setting the plate in front of me. "ENJOY 
THE SPAGHETTI!" 

"T-this i-is great." I told the tall skeleton, blinking in surprise 
after having taken a bite. 

The tall skeleton almost broke his jaw with the width of his grin. He 
struck a daydream pose and walked out of the room. 

I had a confused look on my face when he left, not really sure what 
just happened, before I shrugged, eating the rest of my food. 

"Hey, Indie." Erisk said, walking into the room. "How are 
you? " 

"H-hi E-frisk, I-i'm d-doing b-b-better than e-earlier." I told her, 
swallowing the last bit of food. 

"That's good." Erisk said, smiling. 


"H-h-how are y-you?" I asked her nervously. 



"Good." Frisk said. "So, Chara managed to get the chocolate and not 
eat it . " 

"Y-yeaha€l I d-don't think I'll be a-able to b-be in a r-r-room with 
h-her for a while." I admitted to her. 

"Oh, don't worry." Frisk said, smiling. "She's harmless if she 
doesn't have a reason to hurt someone. And, don't worry, she always a 
good reason that doesn't involve her being a bully." 

"I-i k-knowa€ 1 b-b-but s-she r-r-really scare m-me earlier, I-i 
j-just d-don't t-think I _can_. " I said, frowning. 

"Well" Frisk said. "If you want I can stay with you. She's really 
sorry she did that . " 

"S-s-she j- j-just s-scared and h-hurt me s-so bada€ 1 " I muttered, 
curling in on myself. 

"I know." Frisk said, hugging me. "And, I know she's sorry." 

I stiffened at this, surprised, before I hugged her back, letting out 
some tears but not sobbing. 

"It's okay." Frisk said. "I'll be right here." 

"T-thanks, i-it ' s just I've b-been conscious for _a day_ a-a-and 
a-a-lready so much h-h-has happened." I told her, tears flowing 
freely . 

"Don't worry." Frisk said, rubbing me. "I'll be here and Kara and 
Chara 'll be here too. We'll be where you need us." 

"T-thank you." I said, breaking the hug and leaning back, wiping my 
face clean of tears. "I-i wish I k-knew how my f-friend that was shot 
is doing . " 

"Oh" Frisk said, remembering. "Chara mentioned something about her 
being conscious now. If you want, we could go see her." 

"Y-yes please!" I exclaimed, suddenly excited, grabbing the chocolate 
and putting it in my pocket. 

"Okay." Frisk said. "I'll get Chara and Kara and we can go." 
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><p>We entered the hospital with tracy in it, it unfortunately being 
back in the city that seemed to dislike monsters with a passion, me 
wearing long black sweatpants and a black hoodie to cover my face so 
we weren't attacked on the way.<p> 

"C-can o-one of you h-h-handle asking w-w-what r-r-room she's in, I 
d-d-don 't wanna risk being discovered." I asked, hands in my hoodies 
pockets . 

"Sure.' Frisk said. "Chara, can you handle it?" 

"Yeah.' Chara said. "My magic's sorta stronger now, so I can 
bitchslap anyone here." 



Chara walked up to the desk, leaning on it. 


"I'm lookin' for a Tracy." Chara said. "An I don't take no or i don't 
know for an answer." 

"Room 213." The receptionist said, pointing. 

"T-that was surprisingly easy." I commented as we walked to the room 
with Tracey in it, 

"Ghana's the type to get to the point and beat anyone up that doesn't 
give her information." Frisk said. 

"I can tell." I deadpanned. 

"Yep." Chara said, opening the door. 

I ran inside, immediately going to Traceys side. 

"Hey, kid." she said, putting an arm around me. "You're here. Who ' re 
your three friends?" 

"I'm Chara." Chara said, pointing to herself. "That's Frisk and the 
cute one's Kara." 

Kara blushed at this, lightly smacking Chara in the arm. 

"Well, you seem nice." Tracy said, chuckling. 

I shook her arm a little, taking the chocolate out of my 
pocket . 

"Oh" Tracy asked, looking at it. "Is that for me?" 

I smiled with a nod, pulling my hood down with one hand and handing 
her the chocolate with the other. 

"Cool." Tracy said. "I love chocolate." 

"Glad you like it." I told her, giving her a hug. 

Suddenly, in through the door burst a bunch of people holding medical 
devices as weapons. 

"Oh, come on!" I shouted, more annoyed than scared, before realising 
I still had a grip ona€ 1 something in me, letting it go. 

"Please leave." Frisk said, worry in her tone, but it wasn't for any 
of us . 

"The skeleton comes with us." They said, pointing at me. 

"Fine, if it'll get you to leave my friends alone." I said, sighing 
in irritation, not scared of the normal humans anymore, sending a 
subtle wink to Chara. 

Chara sent me a subtle grin, her eyes flashing purple for the 
slightest second. 



I followed the mob out of the hospital, them surprisingly not trying 
anything until we all got to the parking lot. 


"Out of pure curiosity, what are you going to do after this?" I asked 
the mob, making sure to stand a couple feet away. 

"We're separating you from your friends." The leader said. "We have 
plans for you, as well as for them." 

"And those plans would bea€l?" I ask 

"We plan to kill you." The leader said. "But, first, we plan to teach 
you a very painful lesson about why you and people who are friends 
with you shouldn't exist." 


6. Chapter 6 

I gasped in surprise at this, before my eye sockets narrowed in 
anger. give you one chance, since I'm feeling nice to not do 

that and run, otherwise, **_**yOUR GONNA HAVE A REALLY BAD TIME**_." 

I threatened the humans, eyes flashing with color. 

They all looked at me with anger, honestly surprised that a little 
skeleton dare threaten the 'vastly superior' humans. 

One of them threw a knife at me, which cut part of my 
face . 

" " * *HUha€ I * * " I said, feeling weak all of a sudden, looking at myself 
and seeing that I appeared to be melting slowly. "**Guess I'm a glass 
cannon . * * " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong> (POV SWITCH, RARA) <strong> 

"You guys got three seconds to explain what you want with us.' Chara 
said, standing in front of Erisk, Tracy and I, several people in 
front of us, each with weapons. 

I was standing next to Tracy, a little drained from universe hopping 
three people by myself. 

"We plan to teach you" one of them said. "Why you shouldn't befriend 
monsters . " 

"Oh?" Chara asked, her eyes turning purple as she took a step closer 
to them. "Is that so?" 

Seeing what was about to happen, I quickly form a barrier around the 
three of us, knowing there was no stopping Chara. 

Chara ' s grin was one of pure evil as her hair lengthened and turned 
blonde and spiky. Her dark magic flared up as a yellow fire extended 
like an aura. 

The people backed up, seeing the fury of the Super Saiyan. 

"Is sheaCl?" Tracy asked me, pointing at Chara. "Is she a Super 



Saiyan 3?" 


"Yes, it's something R-raz gave her b-before h-hea€ 1 went away." I 
told her, tearing up a little as I remembered why we were distracting 
ourselves . 

"Raz?" Tracy asked. "Is he a friend of yours? You seem like you have 
an emotional attachment to him." 

I didn't respond, just standing there with tears in my eyes, a 
distant look on my face. 

"Oh" Tracy said, realizing. "I'm sorry." 

Tracy wrapped her arms around me, as did Frisk. I didn't notice much, 
the distant look still in my eyes as I seemed to be looking towards 
Chara, who was still walking towards the people, her power 
insane . 

The people took fearful swings on Chara, who caught fists and broke 
them. She punched two in the face, leaving four left. One she kicked 
and the other three she smashed their heads together. 

Chara turned back to us, a grin on her face. She then noticed me, 
looking despondent. 

"Hey." she said, dropping her transformation and walking over to me, 
taking my chin in her two fingers and looked straight into my eyes. 
"What's up with you?" 

I was still unresponsive, the look in my eyes telling her all that 
she needed to know. 

"Hey" Chara said, taking me into a hug. "Don't be sad. It's okay. 

Don ' t be sad . " 

I finally responded, hugging her back and sobbing into her 
shirt . 

"Hush, Rara." Chara said softly. "I know he's gone, but he wouldn't 
want you to be sad." 

Suddenly, Chara turned her head toward the door. 

"Indie." was the word that escaped her lips. 

She picked me up, holding me tight as she and Frisk ran out, Tracy 
getting out of her bed, following us. 
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><p> (POV CHANGE AGAIN, BACK TO INDIE) <p> 

I was panting in pain, holding the cut in my skeletal face as I 
looked at the humans slowly approaching me. 

Suddenly, Chara holding Rara, Erisk, and Tracy came out of the 
building . 

"What happened?" Chara asked. 



"**Ia€l will not die this way, not today.**" I muttered, noticing 
them come out, but unable to hear them. "**i will bring these vile 
humans for JUSTICE, they do not deserve KINDNESS, my PERSEVERANCE 
will allow me to stay alive, they will not break my INTEGRITY, nor 
cower my BRAVERY, if I must, I will have PATIENCEaCl and they shall 
fall before my DETERMINATION**!" I exclaimed, eye flashing the color 
of each trait I named as I said it, colored larger than normal 
monster SOULs appearing in front of me as I did so, slowly rotating a 
normal BOSS monster SOUL, my monster SOUL. 

"What the hell?" Chara and the people said. 

Music started playing, it being familiar to Erisk and Chara as my 
body glowed, restoring itself and growing a little, seemingly aging a 
few years. I glared at the humans in front of me cowering in fear, 
snapping my fingers and making my blasters appear, though they were 
twice my new size, bigger than before, blasting multi-colored beams 
at the fools ahead of me. 

"Woah." Chara said, shocked. The poeople were shocked, but they 
couldn't speak out of minor fear. 

The blast hit the people, demolishing the ones in the front and 
knocking them all back, launching them and sending them crashing into 
cars or rolling on the asphalt. My eyes flashed again, my lifting a 
hand, causing the humans to be lifted as well, firing bones at them 
and impaling them, before crashing them to the ground, making the 
bones go in further, before I summoned bones to appear from the 
ground, re-impaling them all. 

"Well, kid." came the voice of Sans. "You've sure done a job on these 
guys . " 

Blinded by my own rage, I turned and launched summoned a blast at the 
still taller then me skeleton, not even able to recognize friend from 
foe at this point. 

He blocked the blast with one of his own, confused. 

I growled in annoyance at this, summoning more blasters and firing 
them at the skeleton, though they seemed poorly aimed. 

Suddenly, the blasts were blocked by another blaster, this one from a 
different skeleton. 

I turned to glare at the new arrival, eyes flowing with energy as my 
power increased. 

This other skeleton summoned seven hands, each a color of a SOUL. 
Chara put Rara down and stepped up, going SS J3 . 

I growled at all my sudden enemies, snapping my skeletal fingers, 
many giant blasters appearing and blasting at them. 

"So." Chara said to me. "You're going to fight us?" 

Her only response was another growl, my glowing eyes looking hazy, 
unfocused, like I wasn't all there. As I summoned some extra strong 
bones and launched them. 



Chara kicked them out of the way. Sans making a cage of light blue 
bones around me and the other skeleton making a bubble around me with 
his green hand. 

This only seemed to get me madder, me launching various attacks at 
the barriersa€ 1 only for nothing to happen, something seemingly 
stopping me from affecting them at my full strength, only able to use 
roughly zero point zero zero one percent. 

"What's going on?" Chara asked. "He was essentially going to kill us 
if we didn't fight back and now he can't use any of his power." 

"It would seem he's throwing a tantrum" the other skeleton said. "Not 
trying to kill us." 

"How would you know?" Chara asked. 

"I've had an apprentice." the skeleton said. "That's kind of like a 
child. " 

I eventually started to run out of energy, the blast slowly getting 
smaller and smaller as I looked more and more tired. 

"He's weakening." Chara said. "Should we release the 
shields ? " 

"Let's try." the skeleton said, he and Sans releasing the fields. 

I glared weakly at them, anger mostly spent, a tiny, barely the size 
of my head, blaster appearing before firing, it only going a few feet 
before my sockets went dark, me passing out from magic exertion, 
falling face forward. 

Chara moved forward and caught me, bringing me over to Tracy. Tracy 
looked down and noticed that I had a scar over my left eye, it going 
horizontal from the middle of my skeletal face to the side of my 
skull . 

"Oh, Indie." she said, stroking it gently with her fingers. 

My eyes regained their white pinpricks, the light dim as I slowly 
woke up. "T-t-tracy?" I mumbled confusedly. 

"Hey, kid." Tracy said, hugging me tightly. "It's great you're 
okay . " 

"Wuh happened?" I asked her, not remembering my little episode except 
for little interesting bits. 

"You just blacked out." Tracy said, not telling me. "But, you're okay 
now . " 

"Why are you rubbing my face, it feels funny." I told her, though I 
didn't look like I minded. 

"You've got a scar." Tracy said, looking at it. 

"...Does it look cool?" I asked after a bit of silence, not disturbed 
by the random scar on my face. 



"Yeah." Tracy said, nodding. "Very." 


"Good, I wouldn't want to look like a bonehead now would I?" I faux 
asked, a grin forming. 

"No, you wouldn't." Tracy said, a grin forming on her own face. 

I gave her a sudden hug, burying my face into her shirt and 
smiling . 

She smiled back, holding me tighter. 

"You're pretty tough kid." Chara said, having dispelled her 
transformation, her tail swishing back and forth. 

"And now I have a scar to prove it." I said, getting out of the hug 
and turning toward the group as a whole. 

"It seems you have potential." the other skeleton said, moving up to 
us. "I would like to train you. You do not have to leave your friend 
if you do not wish to." 

"I could probably use training, the one time I remember using magic 
is when I was angry, and that was instinct." I told the extremely 
tall skeleton, looking up at him. 

"Good." he said, nodding. "I'll see you in a week. That'll give you 
some time with your friend." 

"Okay, thank you." I said, smiling, going back to hugging Tracy. 
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><p>I arrived at where he said to meet for training, it being a large 
clearing with seemingly nothing in it . <p> 

"Welcome" came the voice from somewhere around me. 

"W-where are you?" I asked, slightly scared, looking around 
cautiously . 

"Find me." the voice said. 

I got a DETERMINED look on my face, looking around and scanning the 
area for the other skeleton monster. 

However, I couldn't find him. I looked around, confused. 

Eeeling something coming from behind, I quickly dodged out of the way 
and turned to see the taller skeleton a few feet away, a bone in the 
ground where I was . 

"You're slow." he said, smiling. 

"I still managed to dodge it." I said from the ground, standing up 
and brushing the grass off my pants. 

"But, you didn't find me." he said. 



I crossed my arms and pouted at this, grumbling. 

He chuckled, crossing his own arms. 

"This'll take a while, won't it?" I asked as I looked up at 
him . 

"Depends." he said. 

I sighed, taking this as a yes, noticing he'd vanished. 
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><p>I grinned down at Caster a month later, my training complete, 
having finally beaten the older skeleton monster because I absorbed 
my lessons like a sponge . <p> 

"F-finally, b-beat you." I said with, panting in 
exhaustion . 

"Congratulations." Caster said, smiling in pride. 

"I am bone tired." I told him, lying down next to him. 

"Well then" Caster said, nodding. "Have a rest. You've earned it." 

I simply nodded, eyes going dark as I went to sleep, sockets 
closed . 

Caster picked up his phone, dialing a number. 

"Sans." he said. "I need you to take Indie back to Tracy's." 

He hung up his phone, looking at me with a smile. 
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><p>"Hey, Indie." Frisk said, shaking me awake. "Wanna go on an 
adventure with us?"<p> 

"What kinda adventure?" I asked, an excited look crossing my skeletal 
face as I processed her words. 

"We're gonna go universe hopping." Chara said, grinning. 

"Cool, where we going?" I asked them, sitting up, only to blush when 
I realised I was still in my skeleton themed pajamas. 

"Not sure.' Kara said, shrugging. "You pick." 

"I don't know enough games to really pick, the last month has been 
like, all training for me." I told them, hoping no-one noticed my 
blush or pjs. 

"Hmm." Chara said, thinking. "We could go to the walking dead games. 
You'd fit right in if you lost the blush and changed out of those 
pjs." 


This caused me to blush more, slowly starting to cover myself with my 
blanket . 



"Nope!" Chara said, yanking my covers off. "No more sleeping!" 

Chara (and everyone else) took one look at the full scope of my pjs. 
Chara stifled a laughter for about ten seconds and then burst out 
laughing . 

My face erupted in the colors in my magic, the skeleton version of a 
blush, me quickly covering my face as if it would help 
anything . 

"You're wearing a onesie!" Chara laughed. 

"He's five, remember?" Frisk said, nudging Chara. 

"And?" Chara asked, looking at Frisk. 

Frisk rolled her eyes, Chara not getting it. 

"Little kids usually wear onesies ms heart pajamas." Kara said, 
smacking her in the back of the head. 

"You're one to talk, pony pjs." Chara countered, catching Kara in a 
gentle headlock. 

"I'm ten, I get away with it onesie wearing twelve year old." Kara 
shot back, grinning in the headlock. 

"At least mine are black and badass." Chara said. "Yours are 
pink . " 

"Doesn't change the fact it's a onesie~" Kara sing songed, me letting 
out a childish giggle at their exchange. 

"Well" Chara said, trying to think of something to say. "Toriel made 
them and it would be rude not to at least wear them." 

"Plus" Chara said, leaning down to whisper to Kara. "They're really 
damn soft . " 

"Okay lovebirds, we got an adventure to go on don't we?" I said, 
interrupting their moment, a grin on my face. 

Both Chara and Kara turned red, freezing in place. 

Me and Frisk both erupted into laughter at this, grins on our 
faces . 

"W-well" Chara said, stuttering and then sticking out her tongue. "At 
least we got dates." 

"Oh really?" Frisk said, her tone joking. "Well, Indie, wanna show 
'em up?" 

"Sure, how?" I asked, beaming up at her with an innocent look on my 
face . 

"Let's double date." Frisk said, sly grin on her face. 


"Okay." I said, nodding in agreement, before motioning Chara and Kara 



out of the room. 


The two of them left, leaving me and Frisk alone. 

I started to get out of my onesie, not minding that Frisk was still 
there . 

"Uh, Indie." Frisk said, getting a little flustered. 

"Yeah?" I asked, turning to her, my five year old skeleton bodies 
mind not knowing why she was flustered. 

"I-I know you're a little kid" Frisk said, turning red. "B-but, you 
can't be doing that." 

"Why?" I asked her, child-like confusing crossing my face as I held 
the onsie up from the waist up, having gotten out of the top 
half. 

"B-because" Frisk said, turning even redder. 

"That's not a reason." I said, a childish suspicious look on my face, 
it looking more cute than anything. 

"J-j" Frisk said, trying to think of how to explain it to me without 
it being weird. 

"If it really bothers you that much, just wait outside with Chara and 
Kara." I told her, rolling my eyes. 

"0-okay." Frisk said, deep red as she walked out. Chara noticed, a 
smile breaking out. 

"Enjoying the view?" She said, a sly grin on her face. 

"Sh-shut up!" Frisk said, covering her face with her hands. 

Kara giggled at this, only adding to Frisks embarrassment. 

I rolled my eyes again, hearing their interaction through the 
slightly open door, putting my onesie into the hamper as I looked for 
something to wear. Eventually I found some grey sweatpants, 
underwear, and a dark grey t-shirt to wear, going to my closet and 
picking out a light grey hoodie and putting that on as well. 

"Oh, come on, Erisk." Chara said, laughing. "You're the first of all 
of us to make it that far." 

Kara giggled in agreement, standing next to Chara. 

"Sh-shut up!" Erisk shouted. 

"What's going on out here?" I asked as I came out of my room, hands 
in my hood pockets and having found some black combat boots to put 
on . 

At this point, Chara and Kara had started singing 'Erisk and Indie 
sittin' in a tree . . . K-I-S-S-I-N-G . ' 

Me and Erisk both blushed at this, not looking at each other. 



Chara and Kara laughed even harder, turning red themselves. 


"C-can we just go on the date now so we can adventure?" I asked, 
getting inpatient. 

"Yeah yeah." Chara said, rolling her eyes. "Let's go then." 
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><p>The 'date' was the four of us having a picnic, and I actually let 
my guard down, figuring this would be it . <p> 

"See" Chara said, her arm around Kara. "This is how you have a 
date . " 

"Well" Frisk said, putting an arm around me and pulling me close. 

I wasn't to bothered by this, though I chuckled when Kara 
blushed . 

"Bet you can't do this better." Chara said, nuzzling Kara. Frisk 
started to nuzzle me as well. 

I blushed at this, Kara redding a little, though she was used to 
it . 

"Oh yeah?!" Frisk shouted, the competition clearly getting to her. 

She turned my head, closing the distance between her lips and where 
my lips would be if I had any. 

Chara and Kara ' s jaws dropped, not having expected it. I blushed 
furiously, sockets wide, before I decided to press back against her 
lips, not having any of my own to return it. 

Not one to be outdone, Chara grabbed Kara by the chin, closing the 
distance between their lips. 

Kara blushed as she returned the kiss, wrapping her arms around 
Charas neck. 

Frisk grew jealous, realizing that Chara and Kara were doing better 
than her, Chara actually on top of Kara now as they kissed. 

Frisk escalated her game, using her tongue to prod my teeth. Out of 
surprise, I opened my teeth, her tongue forcing its way 
inside . 

Having an idea of what she was going for, having asked Tracey when I 
saw something similar, I used my magic to make a red tongue of my 
own, wrapping it around hers. 

Frisk was surprised, but didn't really show signs of dislike, not 
only continuing, but intensifying it. 

Chara and Kara were gaping, surprised. 

"Okay you two." Chara said. "You can make out after we get back from 
the next world we're going to." 



We both seemed to snap out of it, me cutting off my magic and backing 
off with a blush as Frisk backed off, face red. 

"Dayum." Chara said. "Seems the angel's not so innocent after 
all . " 

Frisk blushed a bit. 


"C-can we just adventure now?" I asked, looking down, still 
blushing . 

"Hey" Chara said, shrugging. "You were the two Frenching when we 
could have gone on an adventure." 

Kara took this as her cue to warp us to the universe we were going 
to, me helping her by giving her some energy. 
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><p>"Where are we?" I asked, us having appeared in what looks like a 
forest . <p> 

"No clue." Chara said. "Kara, any ideas?" 

"Were in the walking game telltale verse, this is around where Lee 
and the cop crash in about five minutes." She told us, smiling. 

"No fucking clue who that is." Chara said, putting her hands behind 
her head. "But, I'm sure I'll figure things out eventually." 

"I know some about it.' Frisk said. "I can help explain." 
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><p>One explanation, car crash, and healing of the man in the back 
later, (the cop was already dead) , we were all just sitting near the 
police vehicle, though I made sure he couldn't tell I was a 
skeleton . <p> 

"This is a strange place." Chara said. "I've heard there's zombies 
here, but I haven't seen any." 

"Please don't jinx us." I asked her, almost face palming, but holding 
myself back because it'd reveal my skeletal nature. 

"I'd love to kick some zombie ass." Chara said, grinning. 

"You shouldn't curse, little missy." Lee said. "It's impolite for 
someone like you." 

"Call me 'little missy' again" Chara growled, her eyes flashing 
purple for a second. "And, I'll show you impolite. With my foot 
shoved straight up your ass." 

But, Chara felt something. Something ... of f . 

"Where's my magic?" she asked. "I can't feel it. Ki, magic, 
nothing . " 

"Me either." Frisk said. "My halo's not even reacting." 



"I-i-i can't use anything either." Kara said, a scared tone in her 
voice . 

"Really? cause I'm fine." I told them, my magic still there. 

"Don't rub it in." Chara said. "Your magic's different than ours. 

Your magic is monster magic. We're humans with magic, so our magic is 
attuned to us differently. If our magic doesn't work here, we're 
pretty much defenseless." 

"Thanks for blowing my secret in ten seconds, Chara." I said, face 
palming . 

"Wait" Lee said, looking at me. "Magic? What is she talking 
about ? " 

"Well, I might as well show you." I said, sighing as I removed my 
hood, revealing my skeletal face, grinning. "Names Indie, nice to 
meet ya." I added, holding a hand out for him to shake. 

"Y-you're a skeleton?" Lee asked. 

"A magic skeleton." I told him, eyes flaming as I used my magic to 
levitate myself and do a flip before setting myself back 
down . 

"Woah.' Lee said, impressed. 

"Also, just a theory here, I don't exactly have flesh, so let me 
handle any undead we run into." I added, idly creating a bone and 
tossing it up and down. 

"Plus, you're the only one with magic.' Chara muttered. 

"That to." I agreed, smirking. 

Chara rolled her eyes. 

"Well, there are unfriendly undead about, so let's get outta the 
wood, shall we?" I suggested, idly picking up the shotgun and round 
that was on the ground and throwing both the now loaded gun to Lee. 
"Keep that, weapons will be sparse." 

"Smart thinking." Lee said, nodding. 

We walked out of the forest. Less leg healed with a little of my 
magic now that the secret was out, coming across the fence that lead 
to a certain other main characters house, me putting my hood 
up . 

"Could be people on the other side, mind giving us a lift Lee?" I 
asked, turning to the tall human. 

"Sure." Lee said, holding his hands out as if to boost us up. 

I went first, landing with a grin as I looked around, hearing the 
others land behind me one by one. 


"What's up?" Chara asked. 



"I just feel like grinning." I told her, hands in my pockets as I 
shrugged, walking around the pool and to the tree house that was 
there. "I'm gonna check this out, you guys should see what's in the 
house . " 

"Okay.' Chara said. They began to explore the house. 

I climbed up the ladder, ignoring the tea set at the bottom of the 
tree, and knocking on the tree house door before quickly putting my 
hands in my pocket again. 

"Who is it?" a soft female voice came from the other side. 

"Tibia." I said, a smirk on my face. 

"Tibia who?" the girl asked. 

"Tibia skeleton is a pretty cool thing." I responded, taking my hood 
of f . 

"That's funny." She said, laughing as she opened the door. 

"Even better, I'm a _magic_ skeleton." I told her, smiling. 

"Woah!" She said, amazed. 

Suddenly, the rest of the group walked out to the treehouse, looking 
up at the girl. 

"This is the rest of my group, let's go say hi." I suggested, going 
towards the latter. 

"Okay." she said, nodding as she came down the ladder with me. 

"Find anything good?" I asked the three, putting my hood back up and 
my hands in my hood pockets. 

"Well" Lee said. "Clem, I need to talk to you." 

"Okay." the girl, Clem, said, following him. 

"HuhaCl well, let's check out the front yard, shall we?" I asked, 
turning to the three still there. 

"Okay." they said, nodding. 

We walked out front to see two guys trying to move cars, them turning 
around startled when the gate moved and made a sound, alerting them 
to our presense. 

"What are you guys doing?" Chara asked. 

"Holy shit!" one shouted, pointing at me. "Zombie!" 

"Wrong type of undead there buddy, I'm a skeleton, names Indie." I 
said, smirk on my skeletal face. 


"W-woah . " 


the other said. "Cool." 



At this point Lee and Clem joined us. 


"Uh, not to worry you guys or anything, but we got more undead on the 
way, and they don't look to friendly." I warned, pointing at the 
'walkers' approaching. 

"We gotta go!" one of the new people shouted, running. 

"Let's move this stuff so we can get our truck out of here." the 
other said, trying to move cars. 

I casually walked over, lightly pushing the car and getting it out of 
the way, much to everyone's surprise. 

"Showoff." Chara muttered. Frisk nodding in agreement. 

"Just get in the truck." I said, rolling my eyes and hopping in the 
back . 

"Whatever." Chara said as they all climbed into the truck. 
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><p>"So, were at a farm now." I commented, not having a problem 
seeing in the dark.<p> 

"Shut up." Chara said, knocking me in the head at a strength that was 
between gentle and hard. "I'm trying to sleep." 

"Watch it, if you make me dust, you can't get home." I reminded her, 
leaning against the barn door. 

"Just shut the fuck up and let me sleep." Chara said, pushing 
me . 

"Jerk." I mumbled with a little sob, walking over to where Frisk was 
still awake, lying down next to her. 

"Hi, Indie." Frisk said, putting an arm around me. 

"Why's Chara so mean?" I asked her, sobbing a little as I rubbed the 
spot where Chara hit me. 

"She's tired." Frisk said. "She's cranky when she's tired. Normally, 
she's not mean to people as nice as you." 

"Okay." I said, sending a little KINDNESS magic to the bruised bit of 
my skull, sighing in relief as the wound vanished, before I snuggled 
up to Frisk. 

Frisk snuggled into me, leaning onto me. After a bit, we both fell 
asleep, sleeping soundly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I yawned as I woke up, comfortable where I was and snuggling into 
Frisks hold, not wanting to wake up all the way yet . <p> 

Frisk yawned and pulled me closer, wrapping her legs around me. 



I blushed a tiny bit at this, but didn't complain. 


"Morning, lovebirds." Chara said, yawning as she walked past. 

Frisk yawned and continued her snoring, curling into herself, yet 
still holding me. 

I blushed more at this, burying my face into her chest to hide 
it . 

Frisk seemed to enjoy it, even though she was asleep, because she 
sighed in contentment. 

"Morning." a man said, coming to the door, looking in on 
us . 

"Morning, I'd shake your hand, but I'm a little stuck." I said, voice 
mumbled because my face was in Frisks chest. 

"I'll bet you enjoy that." Chara said, grinning as she walked past 
for a second time, carrying a sleeping Kara. 

"I'm not exactly complaining." I told her with a cheeky grin, though 
she couldn't see it. 

"Clearly." Chara said, grinning. 

It was at this moment that Frisk woke up, blinking her eyes open. She 
looked down at me, blushing heavily, but not saying anything, sighing 
again and smiling. 

"Wow.' Chara said, grinning. "I think I can tell what kind of girl 
you are . " 

Frisk stuck her tongue at Chara, resting her head on me. 

I blushed at this, nuzzling her. 

Frisk began to rub me, kissing my head. 

This caused me to blush even more, squirming a little. 

Frisk giggled, holding me tighter. 

I sighed, before deciding to just let her do whatever she wants, 
giving her a hug back. 

"You two are gonna have to get up when I get Lee up." Kenny 
said . 

"Okay." Frisk said, blushing a little. 

"Awwww, I just got comfy." I said, looking up and smiling at 
Frisk . 

"Well" Frisk said, smiling back. "We can stay here and you can 
teleport us somewhere else." 

"We can cuddle later, I got a bad feeling something is gonna happen 
today." I told her, sighing in disappointment. 



"Oh?" Frisk asked. "WEll, don't worry. Me, Chara, and Kara are here. 
We'll stick together, the four of us and we can do 
anything . " 

"Except, y'know, magic." I reminded her, a cheeky grin on my skeletal 
face somehow. 

"Yeah yeah." Erisk said, grinning as she kissed me again on the 
forehead . 

"Okay, we're not Sans, let's stop procrastinating." I said, squirming 
with a blush. 

"We're not procrastinating." Erisk said, grinning. "We're 
cuddling . " 

"Were procrasuddling . " I added, grinning back. 

"And it's very nice." Erisk said, laughing. 

"If you carry me, we could cuddle _and_ get up." I told her, 
smirking . 

"Okay." Erisk said, standing up, still holding me. 

I cuddled up to her like this, curling in on myself and resting my 
skull on her shoulder, shooting her an adorable smile. 

Erisk sent me one as well, holding me close and nuzzling me 
slightly . 

I nuzzled her back, sighing in content 

"Don't run into anything." Chara said, grinning. 

"Don't get too jealous." I shot back, not breaking our nuzzling. 

"I got a cuddle buddy." Chara said, sticking her tongue out at me. 
"She's just sleeping right now." 

"No, I just wanted to see how long I could get you to carry me for." 
Kara suddenly spoke up, giggling. 

"Well" Chara said. "Until you want to get down." 

"Never!" Kara exclaimed with a giggle, nuzzling Charas neck. 

"I thought not." Chara said, grinning as she kissed Kara. 

Suddenly, we heard a scream, coming from behind the house. 

"What the hell was that?!" Chara shouted. 

"Less questioning more investigating!" I yelled, a worried look 
crossing my face. 


"Right." Chara said, nodding. We (Chara and Erisk) ran toward the 
source of the screaming. 



We got there to see Shawn and Duck, Kennys kid, being attacked by 
some 'walkers', though neither were bitten yet, though Shawn was 
stuck under the Tractor Duck was on. I got a look of DETERMINATION on 
my face, hopping out of Erisks hold and eyes blazing as I summoned 
some bones, launching them at the undead and hitting them in the 
head, the bones going straight through and making them fall over, 
dead permanently this time. 

"Woah." Chara said. "Kid's definitely learned from Caster." 

"Yeah." Erisk said, nodding. "It's good too. He's the only one of us 
that can fight." 

I stumbled a little, clutching my head painfully with a groan. "Too 
much DETERMINATIONa€ 1 " I mumbled, nearly falling over. 

"And, there it is." Chara said, Erisk picking me up. 

"What's going on here?!" Hershal shouted, running out to see 
us . 

"Saved your son." I told him in a whisper, curling into Erisk and 
groaning in pain, having a headache from the DETERMINATION. 

"You did good. Indie." Erisk said, kissing me on the forehead. 

I smiled at this, nuzzling the side of her neck and closing my 
sockets, suddenly tired. 

"Cood night. Indie." Erisk said, laughing softly as she held 
me . 

"Damn." Kenny said, looking at the undead. "They almost got Duck. 
You're one tough kid to take out all those undead. You deserve a 
little rest . " 

His only answer was me snoring lightly, smiling slightly as I leaned 
into Erisks hold. 

"Yep." Chara said, nodding. "I wonder what we should do now." 

"I'm heading to Macon." Lee said. "You could come with me." 

"Okay, that sounds good." Rara said with a yawn, for some reason 
tired as well, laying her head on Charas shoulder. 

"Rest well, kid." Chara said, kissing Rara on the forehead. 

Rara gave a cute yawn in response, before closing her eyes and 
falling asleep. 

Chara chuckled softly, nuzzling Rara for a second before looking to 
Erisk . 

"I could use a nap too." she said, shrugging. 

"I guess I could use some more sleep." Erisk said, smiling as the 
four of us went into the barn. 

"Hold on." Lee said. "We're heading out now, so sleep on the 



truck . " 


"Okay." Chara said. She and Frisk carried their respective partners 
into the truck, our respective couples sleeping together. 
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><p>We all woke up halfway there, the respective couples simply 
enjoying the ride, before we ran out of gas.<p> 

"Wake up, kids." Lee said, shaking us. 


"We woke up like half an hour ago, we were just relaxing." Kara said, 
stretching as we all walked out of the truck. 

"Good." Lee said. "We're out of gas though, so we're gonna have to 
get some . " 

"Hey" Kenny yelled at some entity nearby. "You friendly?" 


Seeing what said entity was, my sockets widened, summoning a skeletal 
hand to cover Kennys mouth. "That's a zombie you idiot!" I whispered 
at him, though thankfully it was more interested in what it was 
eating then the noise Kenny made. 


"Those things are everywhere." Chara said. "We should probably hide 
in the truck for a bit." 


"Or" Kenny said, looking to the side. "We could hide in that 
drugstore . " 

"I'll hold them off, run!" I ordered, dismissing the hand on him and 
summoning a hall of bones so that they could get in without me 
needing to worry about them. 

The others all ran to the drugstore, locking the door behind them 
after I made it in. 


"That could've gone much worse." I commented, dismissing the 
bones . 


"Yeah." Frisk said, nodding. "At least it didn't." 

"Who the hell are you people?" a particularly assholish man said, 
crossing his arms. 

"Names Indie, nice to meet ya." I said, holding a hand out to shake, 
grinning at thea€ 1 _surprise_ in it. 

"You're a skeleton!" the man said, surprised. 

"And you're tall, see I can state the obvious to." I replied, face 
unchanging . 

"So" the man asked. "What brings you here?" 

"Well, I don't have a problem with the undead outside, no skin to 
bite, but I gotta protect my pals here." I told the tall man, putting 
my hand back in my pocket, gesturing to my group with the other. 



"I doubt you'd protect them." he said, doubtful. 


"Please, I could wipe the floor with everyone in here at the same 
time and not break a sweat." I shot back, a neutral expression on my 
face . 

"Really now?" the man asked. 

"You wanna FIGHT?" I replied simply, not moving from my relaxed 
position . 

"Kid" the man said. "I'd put you in the ground." 

"Let's FIGHT then." I said, using my magic to bend space, giving us 
plenty of room to FIGHT. I also made his SOUL hover in front of his 
chest, idly noticing it was purple, before I made it blue, thrusting 
my hand up and launching him into the ceiling before it changed back, 
causing him to fall onto the floor. 

"Don't hurt him to much." Frisk said. 

"I'll heal him." I told her, summoning a small blaster and shooting 
it at the old man. 

The man was struck, knocking him down. 

"Believe me now?!" I shouted over to him, grin on my face. 

"Sure kid." he said, injured. 

I rolled my eyes, a menu appearing as I scrolled down, pressing HEAL, 
green KINDNESS energy flowing around him, repairing his 
body . 

"Woah." Erisk said, impressed. 

"What, you think I was gonna fight a old man without a way to heal 
him, you know me better, Erisk." I stated, grinning at her as I 
restored space to it's proper form. 

"Well" Erisk said. "I didn't know you had healing magic." 

"You saw me get the green monster SOUL, didn't you?" I asked, 
inwardly wishing I could raise an eyebrow. 

"Well, yah." Erisk said. "But, to be fair, we didn't learn all of the 
things the SOULS did yet . " 

"Eair enough I guessa€l wait this zombie thing is an infection, the 
heck am I killing them for?" I said a look of realization on my 
face . 

"Oh my gosh." Erisk said, gasping. 

My eyes started glowing green, the KINDNESS magic filling my sockets 
completely, and I turned towards the door to head outside. 

"Where ' re you going?" Erisk asked. 

"Eixing this mess." I replied, going outside, floating upwards and 



reaching my hands into the air, a ball of green magic appearing in my 
hands, slowly growing. 

"Do you have enough strength to do all of this at once?" Frisk 
asked . 

"Maybe." I said, shrugging, the ball growing as I went higher up, 
green arcs of magic lightning striking nearby zombies, restoring them 
to their human selves. 

"Good luck.' Frisk said. 
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><p>"This should be enough." I muttered, high in the sky, the green 
KINDNESS ball now the size of the moon. I threw the ball down, 
releasing the magic, teleporting myself with what I had left next to 
Frisk and passing out, before the world erupted in green. <p> 
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><p>"You did it, I think." Frisk said, picking me up and carrying me 
back inside. <p> 

"I'm tired." I mumbled, lights in my eyes dim. 

"I'll bet." Frisk said, laughing. 


"What happened?" Chara asked. 

"Well" Frisk said. "He stopped the infection, I think." 


"It was surprisingly magic resistant, probably why you three couldn't 
use your powers... I fixed that, by the way." I told them, eyes 
dimming a little as I yawned in exhaustion. 

"Sweet!" Chara shouted, her power exploding as she went SSJ3, 
surprising everyone (aside from our group) . 

"I'mma sleep now." I said, curling into myself as I leaned into 
Frisks hold, skull on her chest. 

"Okay." Frisk said, giggling. 

I passed out in her arms, the lights that were going dark as my 
sockets closed. 


"Wow, how magic resistant was the virus?" Kara asked, surprised at 
how drained I was . 


"Pretty resistant I'd say." Frisk said. She looked over at Chara, who 
was screaming and standing in a powerup pose, trying to increase her 
power . 

"You know" Frisk said. "You've got to turn into Golden Great Ape if 
you want to hit SSJ4 . " 

"I know!" Chara said, still yelling, 
yet. I'll do this for now!" 


"But, since there's no full moon 



"You know I can just make it night, right?" Kara asked, raising a 
eyebrow . 

"With a full moon?" Frisk asked. 

"Of course." Kara replied, smiling. "Though we should probably move 
somewhere we won't destroy everything. Indie just fixed 
everything . " 

"Yeah." Frisk said. "Let's." 

Kara wrapped the four of us in shadows, teleporting us to a field, 
before she snapped her fingers, the sun going down and the full moon 
rising . 

"Excellent." Chara said, grinning as her transformation overtook 
her . 

"I'm surprised that she isn't rampaging." Kara commented, looking up 
at the surprisingly calm golden ape. 

"Ghana's got good control." Frisk said. "And she's not the type to go 
primal rage either, so that ties into it." 

"Except with chocolate." Kara added, snapping her fingers, forcing 
the SSJ4 transformation. 

"Keep your shirt on!" Chara shouted at Kara. "I'm enjoying myself for 
a sec . " 

"I thought you'd want me to take my shirt _off_. " Kara said, a sly 
grin on her face. 

"Only when we're alone." Chara said, a similar grin on the giant 
ape's face. 

"So whenever Indie's ready so we can go home?" Kara faux asked, 
smiling . 

"Lemme finish!" Chara shouted, finally beginning the powerful 
transformation into an SSJ4 . 

A powerful fire made of Chara ' s aura erupted, a powerful shockwave 
emitting from it. We couldn't even see her through it. 

"I think we should move a bit further away." Erisk said, getting 
nervous . 

"How is he sleeping through this?" Kara asked, looking at me snoring 
lightly as she started to back up. 

"Not sure." Erisk said. "But, if I remember right, SS J4 ' s about ten 
times stronger than SSJ3, so Ghana's definitely gonna be packing some 
punches now." 

"What's all the loudness about?" I asked them sleepily, blearily 
opening my eyes, the lights a little dim. 

"Ghana's going SS J4 . " Erisk said, looking at Chara. "That's her in 
that fire there." 



"She's really hairy." I commented sleepily, not all the way up 
yet . 

"That's just her Golden Great Ape form." Frisk said, grinning. "Her 
true form's coming." 

"And, it's pretty badass!" Chara shouted. "Also, I can grow hair so 
nyeh . " 

"That sounds so weird coming from the giant ape." Frisk said. 

"I'm literally made of magic, i'f I want hair I can just give myself 
hair." I commented, yawning. 

Chara didn't hear me, being fully absorbed in her transformation. The 
planet itself began to shake, the ungodly power exploding from Chara 
seemingly too much for the planet that didn't have any superpowered 
beings prior to our appearance. Ghana's screaming could be heard, 
power shrieking out of her throat. 

The fire Chara was surrounded by exploded, bathing the area in its 
power. We all put our hands over our heads, trying to protect 
ourselves from the burst of power. Frisk covering me with her 
body . 

"Did it work?" Frisk asked. 

"I dunno, can't exactly see much, though I'm not complaining about my 
position." I said, a cheeky grin on my face, yawning again. 

Frisk blushed, Kara snickering. 

"J-just go to sleep." Frisk said quickly. 

I mumbled something, nodding and nuzzling her, yawning as I fell back 
asleep . 

"So" Frisk asked Kara. "Should we grab something to eat while we 
wait? I think she'll be a while." 

"I got some fast food on the way here." Kara said, holding a bag out 
to Frisk. 

"Cool.' Frisk said. "What'd you get?" 

"A little of everything." Kara said, shrugging. 
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><p>Ten hours later (at least that's what it seemed like), the aura 
around Chara exploded once more, revealing the demon girl.<p> 

Kara gasped, awestruck. 

I grumbled a little, turning over and curling into Frisks hold more, 
still asleep. 


"Woah." Frisk said. "Cool." 



Chara stood, fists clenched, powerful looking and intimidating. She 
looked as if she'd aged about six years, probably a side effect of 
her transformation. Her red uniform had become like fur on her body, 
a place where the heart on her uniform was being furless. She seemed 
to be wearing grey, fuzzy pants and black boots. Around her wrists 
and waist were grey bands, each with a black heart on them. Her tail 
was red and powerful looking (somehow) . Her hair had grown shorter 
than her SSJ3, but was still a good deal longer than her normal hair 
It was black and spiky, setting off the look. Her eyes were still 
purple, but a deeper shade that seemed to pierce one's SOUL. Purple 
marks were under her eyes, sort of like eyeliner. Her aura had 
increased as well, making it very powerful. 

Sensing her power, I stirred slightly, before going back to 
sleep . 

"Powerful." Frisk said. 

"She's still hairy." I said sleepily, having woke up at Frisks 
voice . 

"**But, I look like a fucking badass."** Chara said, having heard me 
"**Plus, 1 think 1 could get away with passing as an adult 
now. "** 

"Whatever, you guys ready to go home?" I asked, getting out of Frisk 
hold and standing up, stretching. 

"**Y**e**a**h** . **" everyone said, nodding. 

Me and Kara made us all vanish, leaving behind the walking dead 
world . 
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><p>We all appeared near Toriels house, smiling at being in our home 
universe . <p> 

"Well" Frisk said. "That was fun." 

"I wonder how Sans and Tracey are doing." I commented, nodding in 
agreement to Frisks statement. 

"Probably pretty good." Frisk said. 

"What makes you say that?" I asked, turning towards her. 

Frisk simply pointed behind her. 

I turned around to see them both standing behind me, looking up and 
noticing how happy they looked. 

"Hey, kid." Tracy said. "What's up?" 

"We just went on a adventure!" I exclaimed, beaming up at her and 
holding my arms out for her to pick me up. 

"Cool.' Tracy aid, picking me up. "How was it?" 

"It was fun, what ' d we miss while we were gone?" I asked, still 



having to look up a bit at her to see her face. 

"Well" Tracy said, smiling. "I got a boyfriend." 

"Really? Who who who?" I asked excitedly, beaming at her, 
"Sup, kid." Sans said, grinning. 


7 . Chapter 7 

My eye sockets widened at this, turning to the older skeleton. 
"Really, that old bag of bones?" I asked her, shooting a hidden sly 
smirk at said skeleton. 

"Ooh." Frisk said. "Slayed." 

"Eh, whatever." Sans said, too lazy to care. 

"I think we'll go now, this seems like a more personal moment for you 
three." Rara said, before she wrapped shadows around Frisk and Chara, 
teleporting the three away. 

"How'd this happen?" I asked Tracey, tilting my head, a cute confused 
and curious expression on my skeletal face. 

"Well" Tracy said, shrugging. "We were hanging out and something 
clicked . " 

"Was it his _humerus _personality ? " I added, chuckling a 
little . 

"Yeah." Tracy said, laughing. "It kinda was." 

"Now you have two skeletons in your closet." I continued, beaming as 
I kept saying jokes. 

"And one in the Bone Zone." Sans said, grinning. Tracy smacked him in 
the back of the head. 

"Where's the bone zone, can I take her there too since I'm a 
skeleton?" I asked innocently, tilting my head. 

Tracy and Sans just blushed heavily, turning away from me. 

"Uuhhh." Sans said, nervous. "Sorry kid, you can't. It's a thing for 
two. But, you can, uh, take someone you really like there." 

"Oh, you mean like Frisk?" I asked them, a innocent look on my 
skeletal face. 

Neither answered, both blushing heavily and covering their 
faces . 

This caused me to fall, Tracey having used both hands to cover her 
face, me yelping in pain as I landed on my head on the ground, 
spectral tears forming in my eyes. 


"Oh, I'm so sorry, kid." Tracy said, picking me up and hugging me. 



I sobbed into her shirt, clutching her shirt, the back of my skull 
having a couple cracks in it, causing me intense pain. 

"Hey" Tracy said. "Hush. It's okay. I'm sorry." 

Tracy kissed my head, some of the pain going away. 

"I-it hurts." I stuttered, the pain only coming back two fold since 
my skull still had cracks in it. 

"Don't worry.' Tracy said softly. "I'll get you something for it. 
What kind of monster food would you like?" 

The pain suddenly worsened, causing me to start wailing, tears 
running down my face, unable to answer her. 

Sans was thinking, not saying anything. 

Tracy began to walk into the house, grabbing a few things with one 
hand, holding me in the other. 

I clutched onto her tighter, not wanting to fall again, still 
wailing . 

"Don't worry kid." Tracy said. "I'm just grabbing something to help 
with the pain . " 

She placed me on a chair, mixing her items together and making a 
smoothie of sorts. 

I curled into myself without her there to hold me, hugging my knees 
to my chest as I continued sobbing, skull wracked with pain. 

"Here." she said. "Drink this. You'll feel better." 

I frantically grabbed the drink, gulping it downa€ 1 only for the 
cracks to barely close a inch. 

"It's supposed to be better." Tracy said. "Well, it's also a heavy 
painkiller, so that should help." 

My sobs lessened, the pain having numbed a little, though it was 
still there, me tearfully looking up at her and holding my arms 
out . 

Tracy picked me up, kissing my head. She held me tightly, rocking 
back and forth. 

"I'm sorry kid." she said, gripping me tightly. 

I continued to sob, curling myself into her hold, though I wasn't 
able to fall asleep, the pain still too much. 

"Did it work?" Sans asked, walking in. 

"Not much." Tracy said. "Just a little." 

"You feelin' better, kid?" Sans asked. 


I shook my skull no, moving it so that he could see the cracks in 



"Damn.' he said. "Seems you need some more food." 

I shook my head at this, what counted for my stomach full right now, 
still sobbing in pain. 

"Maybe a healer." Tracy suggested. 

Sobbing a little more, I nodded slowly, not wanting to worsen the 
wound by moving swiftly. 

"Maybe Paps." Sans suggested, thinking. 

As if on cue. Papyrus appeared. 

"SANS!" he shouted, irritated. "WHERE HAVE YOU BEEN!?" 

"Here." Sans said, shrugging. 

"YOU HAVEN'T CALLED AT ALL!" Papyrus shouted, then noticing me. "AH, 
IT IS THE LITTLE SKELETON! HOW ARE YOU TODAY?" 

I responded by sobbing more and showing him the back of my 
skull . 

"WHY ARE YOUR EYES LEAKING, LITTLE SKELETON?!" Papyrus asked. "AND 
WHAT ARE THOSE MARKINGS ON YOUR SKULL? DID YOU GET TATOOS?" 

"He had a bit of a fall." Tracy said, pointing at the cracks on my 
skull . 

"OH!" Papyrus said. "WELL, I CAN MAKE YOU SOME SPAGHETTI TO MAKE YOU 
EEEL BETTER. WOULD YOU LIKE SOME?" 

I didn't want to hurt his feelings, still being 'full', so I just 
continued sobbing into Tracey's shirt. 

"Not the time. Papyrus." Tracy said. "He's already eaten. But, since 
you're here, could you try to heal him if you're able?" 

Papyrus looked flattered that he'd been asked for help. 

"I'M NOT SURE I KNOW HOW TO HEAL" Papyrus said. "BUT, I CAN 
TRY . " 

Papyrus placed his hands on my head. 

"NOW, LET'S SEE." he said. "HOW DID SHE SAY TO DO IT?" 

Papyrus concentrated his magic, pulsing it through my head. 

The cracks started to glow, starting to slowly close, my cries 
diminishing as they got smaller. 

"Woah." Tracy said. "It's working." 

The cracks receded until there was only a small hole left, it 
seemingly refusing to close. 



"Hmm." Tracy said, looking at it. 


"What's up with this hole?" 


"Maybe it's a third eye.' Sans said, grinning. "Kid's got some 
powerful magic." 

A white dot appeared in the middle of the whole, moving to look at 
Sans . 

"Holy shit!" Sans exclaimed, jumping back. 

"Woah." Tracy said, impressed. "Cool." 

"Why can I see you guys?" I asked, a scared tone in my voice since my 
face was still in Tracey's shirt. 

"You've got a third eye, kid." Tracy sid. "At least, I think that's 
what it is . " 

Said eye blinked in surprise, me having done so but they couldn't see 
my face to know otherwise. "N-neata€ 1 " I mumbled, still sounding 
scared, though the pain was gone. 

"Sans.' Tracy said. "I distinctly heard you say holy shit 
earlier . " 

"And?" Sans said, shrugging. "Also you just did too." 

"You don't do that in front of a kid!" Tracy yelled, lecturing the 
skeleton . 

I chuckled into her shirt at this, the eye in the back of my head 
showing my amusement . 

"Now, I'm done." Tracy said, ending her lecture. 

Sans simply nodded, being smart enough to know not to start another 
one . 

"So" Tracy said, turning to me. "How was your adventure?" 

Glad for the change in topic, I leaned back, looking all three of the 
'people' in in the face as I told them how the adventure went, 
leaving out any parts I thought they wouldn't want to hear. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"And then, with the giant green magic ball, I threw it at the 
planet, cause I didn't know how far the infection had spread yet, and 
teleported to Frisk cause I just used a buncha magic." I finished, 
giving them all an excited innocent look.<p> 

"Woah." Tracy said. "Cool." 

Sans simply nodded. 

"Waita€ 1 " Tracy said. "Using that magic ... wouldn ' t thata€ 1 " 

"How big was it?" Sans asked. 

"Well, I wanted to be sure the infection was gone, so I made it the 



size of the moon!" I told them, beaming, innocently bouncing in 
place . 

"Kid." Tracy said, quieter. "You could have died doing that." 

"I'm fine mom!" I said without thinking, before I realised what I did 
and clamping up, afraid of her reaction. 

Tracy blushed, looking at me. Then she pulled me into a tight 
hug . 

My eye sockets went wide at this, looking up at her with a 
questioning look on my face. 

"Okay kid." Tracy said, a couple tears in her eyes. "But, be careful. 
If I'm gonna be a mom, I gotta be sure my kid's safe." 

"0-okay m-mommy . " I said, hugging her back. 

"Good." Tracy said. "Now, do you want a snack or something?" 

I was going to answer, but whatever passed for my stomach beat me to 
it, it grumbling. 

"I'll take that as a yes." Tracy said, getting up to go grab some 
food for us both. 

"Soa€l this whole three eyes thing is really awkward." I commented, 
still in the chair, not having to bother with turning to the other 
two skeletons. 

"Then remove one." Sans said, shrugging. "Use your magic and remove 
one . " 

"I don't feel like it." I replied, closing my third eye and turning 
to look at the skeletons with my original eyes. "Considering I can 
just close it, it's still an eye." 

"Yeah.' Tracy said. "That's smart. Now, let's get some food. What you 
in the mood for?" 

"Well, EYE am up for whatever, EYE am not really picky." I told her, 
child like giggles escaping me. 

"Alright then." Tracy said, snickering. "Let's go to Grillby's." 

I reached my arms out, signaling I wanted my new mother to carry 
me . 

Tracy smiled, picking me up. 

"Are you two coming?" I asked the two skeletons, looking over 
Tracey's shoulder. 

Both of them nodded, following us. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I was snoring lightly, skull on Tracey's shoulder, having fallen 
asleep on the way to Grillbys.<p> 



Tracy chuckled as we entered the restaurant, the three of them 
sitting down, Tracey placing me in her lap. 

I leaned back into her chest, smiling as I curled into her. 

"So" Tracy said, thinking. "What to havea€ 1 " 

Grillby came over and took our orders, Tracy ordering for me since I 
was still asleep. 

I suddenly had a frown on my face, squirming a little. 

"What's up, kid?" Tracy asked, concerned. 

I didn't reply, still asleep, squirming more. 

"Kid?" Tracy asked. "Kid, speak to me." 

I seemed to start to wake up, but quickly went back to sleep, 
squirming more. 

"Indie." Tracy said, shaking me a little. "Wake up. Please." 

I woke up this time, my original eyes blinking sleepily. "What is it 
mommy?" I asked her looking up with a curious innocent look on my 
face . 

"What was happening?" she asked. "Were you having a nightmare?" 

"I dunno, I don't remember it." I told her, shrugging and sitting 
up . 

"That's okay." Tracy said. "You hungry now?" 

I nodded, looking up at her excitedly. 

Suddenly, Toriel, Kara, Chara, and Frisk walked in, sitting near 
us . 

"Hi guys!" I exclaimed, kicking my feet back and forth, making sure 
not to accidentally kick Tracey. 

"Hi." they said, ordering their food. 

"Look at what I got!" I said happily, turning my skull around so that 
they could see my third eye, opening it. 

"Woah." Chara said, amazed. "How'd you get that?" 

"My mothers clutziness." I told her, smirking up at my mom. 

Tracy blushed, looking away from me. 

"My child." Toriel said, slightly alarmed. "That seems like a painful 
bruise near that eye." 

"Really, where?" I asked, making the third eye look all over the 
place for it, knowing I couldn't really see it. 



"Look up." Chara said. She was still in her SSJ4 form (or she kept 
using it a lot) and seemed like a tough teen type. 

I had the eye look up, frowning when the vision suddenly cut of a bit 
where the bruise was. "Well, Papyrus tried to heal me, guess he 
didn't get all of it, still did pretty good though." I said, turning 
the eye to Toriel. "Do you think you could heal that please?" 

"Sure, my child." Toriel said, placing her hand on my head, pulsing 
her magic through it. 

"Thanks." I told her, smiling as I turned around and shot her a 
smile, closing my third eye. 

"Welcome." Toriel said, smiling. 

"Where's the food?!" Chara shouted. "I haven't eaten in at least ten 
minutes and it takes a LOT of food to keep an SSJ4 full." 

"Then I have an idea, turn back." I deadpanned at her, an unamused 
look on my face. 

"Nah." Chara said. "I like this form. It's comfortable. Plus, it's 
like I crave it." 

As soon as she said this, she changed back unwillingly, causing me to 
erupt in childish giggles. 

Chara stuck her tongue out at me, groaning. 

"Great." she said. "I need food to regain strength." 

"You're fault for jinxing yourself." I told her shrugging, still 
grinning . 

Suddenly, several people with guns burst into the place, planning to 
rob it . 

My sockets widened fearfully, hiding behind Tracey, a seemingly 
unnatural fear filling me from somewhere inside me. 

"Damn it." Chara muttered. "I'm out of energy. I can't take these 
guys . " 

"S-something t-tells me t-this won't end well for me." I muttered, 
clutching onto Tracey's shirt, burying my face into her 
shoulder . 

"Hands in the air." they said. "We're taking the cash." 

I shivered in fear, having a really bad feeling about this, trying to 
hide more in Tracey's lap. 

"This is bad." Chara muttered. "Frisk, you got any food on 
ya?" 

"No." Frisk said. "Sorry. This is bad." 


The robbers then noticed me as the cash was brought out. 



"We're also taking a hostage." One said, grabbing me. "For insurance 
purposes . " 

I struggled, trying to stay with Tracey, but the strength I had 
before was seemingly gone, causing me to be easily taken by the 
robber . 

"You won't get away with this!" Tracy said, the robber holding a gun 
to her. 


I stopped sobbing in fear, trying to free myself, but I couldn't get 
any leverage, the robber holding me up in the air. 


"Now, let's go!" the leader shouted, all of them retreating. 
"Damn it.' Tracy said when they were gone. 


"Grillby!" Chara 
kicking it open. 


shouted, running over to the kitchen door and 
"Food! Now! Raw, cooked, I don't give a fuck!" 


* * 


* 


><p>I was still sobbing and struggling, looking around and noticing 
we had somehow gotten to a forest like area, with a cabin 
nearby . <p> 

They dragged me in, throwing me to the ground inside the cabin. 

I looked up at them fearfully, before noticing two oddly dressed 
humans in the cabin, both having what looked like mage robes 
on . 

"So, you've brought him." one said. 

"Yeah.' the leader said. 

"W-w-why am I h-here?" I asked, the fear seemingly not letting 
up . 

"Your SOULs . " one of the mages said, looking down at me. 

"You see" the other said. "We're powerful, but taking your SOULs, 
we'll become even more powerful." 

I tried to run, completely forgetting I can teleport. One of the 
people kicked me in the ribs, knocking me back down. 

I curled into myself, in the fetal position on the ground as I 
coughed and sobbed, in intense pain from the rib kick. 

"Strap him down." one of the mages said. 

Finally remembering I had some form of magic, I launched a couple 
bones wildly, actually hitting a couple of the guys in the 
cabin . 

One of the mages shot me with a blast of magic from their hands, 
knocking me back and almost knocking me out. 


As I struggled to stay conscious, someone picked me up and strapped 



me to a table, before I started screaming in pain, feeling as if 
someone was trying to rip something out of me. 

"Hey!" came a voice from above us. "The kid's with me and you better 
let him go ! " 

As my pain increased, I felt something in me _snap_, memories 
flooding me as I remembered who I was, bursting free from my 
restrains as skin and organs formed where they belonged, my cloak 
appearing and settling itself around my form, both hazel eyes with 
their whites replaced by the colors of my SOULs glowing with 
power . 

"Holy shit!" Chara (who was the one above us in her SSJ4 form) said, 
her eyes wide. "That's why that kid was so powerful." 

"_**I AM ANGERED**_." I said, turning my gaze to the pathetic mortals 
before me, aging myself to fifteen, towering above them as I glared 
down at them, the only thing they can see is the light my eyes give 
off from the power I'm showing. 

"Save some for me." Chara said, moving down next to me, grinning. 

I shot her a look, before holding my hand out in front of me, 
infusing a sphere of energy with all the types of power I knew, and 
launching it in a wave, obliterating everyone except one of the mages 
and absorbing their SOULs. 

"_**HE WILL PROVIDE A DECENT EIGHT EOR YOU**_." I told her, de-aging 
myself back to five and floating cross legged, making popcorn appear 
in my hands . 

"Thanks." Chara said, grinning. "You look nice by the way. Though, I 
think someone else will say it better. With her lips." 

"Shut up and kill this pathetic mortal, they don't even give you any 
LV with how _pathetic_ they are." I ordered, munching on some 
popcorn . 

"What was that?" Chara asked, her fist through the mage's chest, 
holding his SOUL. "Man, good thing this fur is red. By the way, do 
you think I look badass like this? With my fist impaling this 
fucker? " 

"You look awesome, look at that his SOUL doesn't even have a color." 

I commented, rolling my still glowing eyes, taking a couple deep 
breaths to calm myself down. 

"So it doesn't." Chara said, nodding. "But, I still got to kill him 
in a badass way. So, how have you been?" 

"Pretty good, laughing at Indies antics in the back of my mind." I 
told her, eyes stopping their glow, forming my eye patch on my hazel 
green eye . 

"Well, Erisk missed you.' Chara said, grinning as she walked over to 
me, over twice my height in her SSJ4 form. "But, I guess she still 
got to make out with you." 


"So we're gonna give her hell for moving on from me in like two days 



right?" I asked, shooting a grin up at her. 

"Definitely.' Chara said, grinning. "How should we do it?" 

"Have you tell me about it as they come here and say I sent 'Indie' 
home." I replied, smirking up at her. 

"Yep.' Chara said. "But, what should we do to Frisk? To add to 
it?" 

"Well, I'll let you think of a punishment, I don't feel like it." I 
told her, shrugging. 

"You could ignore her." Chara said. "And then you could just tackle 
her, tell her and then make out with her." 

"Let's do it, there almost here." I said, grinning as I got into 
position . 

"Alright." Chara said. "When they come in i'll ask you what you did 
with Indie . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"So" Chara asked me, sitting next to me as Frisk and Kara came 
in. "How's it been going with you since you died?"<p> 

"Well I set up heaven, since there was just reincarnation in this 
universe before." I told her, pretending not to notice the two as 
they entered. 

"Huh." Chara said. "Cool. So, what ' d you do with Indie?" 

"Sent him to Toriels." I responded, shrugging. "Seemed like a good 
idea . " 

"Nice.' Chara said. "So, what do you want to do now?" 

"I dunno, I just got this body back, so I was gonna rest a little." I 
said with a shrug, before turning to Frisk and Kara. "Oh hey, look 
who ' s here . " 

"Oh yeah." Chara said. "Hey, guys." 

"How've ya been Frisk?" I asked her, making sure that I looked like I 
knew nothing about her dating Indie. 

"Good." Frisk said, blushing a little. 

"What's the blush for?" I continued, tilting my head 
curiously . 

"N-nothing." Frisk said, turning away from me. 

"Chara, why is Frisk blushing?" I asked, turning to her. 

"Oh no reason." Chara said, shrugging innocently. "Just that she was 
making out with another boy while you weren't here." 

"Oh, _was she_?" I faux asked, pretending to be angry as I slowly 



turned to Frisk with a glare. 

Frisk turned red, hiding her face. Chara snickered quietly. 

I pretending to stomp out of the cabin, my act even convincing Chara 
who knew I was faking it. 

"He's good." Chara muttered silently. Frisk went after me, shouting 
' wait , Raz ! ' . 

I pretended to ignore her, angrily grumbling to myself as I continued 
to wander into the forest. 

"Wait, Raz!" Frisk shouted, running after me. 

I continued ignoring her, floating to start to leave her 
behind . 

"Please wait." Frisk said, dropping to her knees and beginning to cry 
into her hands. 

I stopped at this, giving her a un-amused glance over my 
shoulder . 

"Please." Frisk said again, shuddering. 

I slowly floated towards her, a neutral expression on my 
face . 

"What?" I asked her, making my voice harsh. 

"Please." Frisk said. "Can we talk?" 

I said nothing, crossing my arms and floating in front of her. 

"I just" Frisk said, sobbing. "You had died a-and I was going through 
that a-and Indie ch-cheered me up a-and well, things 
h-happened . " 

"Frisk." I said, glaring down at her. "What do you mean by, 'things 
happened ' ? " 

"W-we kissed." Frisk said, more tears coming. 

"Did you?" I asked, grinning since her face was covered as I suddenly 
tackled her, coldness gone. 

"Y-yes.' Frisk said, confused at my tone change. 

"Don't worry, just found this out." I started out, light engulfing my 
form as I changed into my skeletal form. "We're one in the same." I 
finished, smirking at her. 

"Wh-what?" Frisk said, surprised. 

Changing back into Raz, I smiled down at Frisk, bringing her into a 
hug. "Yeah, turns out Frieza got my body but not my skeleton, and I 
sent it back to our universe, and since I still had a physical form 
with all my power, my magic decided it wanted to be out to play." I 
told her, giving her a kiss. 



"Well" Frisk said, returning it. "You were kinda cute as a skeleton. 
But, I like this form better." 

"How about we mix the two?" I suggested, grinning as light enveloped 
me again. 

"Okay." Frisk said. 

When the light dissipated, I was standing there, the same but 
different. My skin darkened a little, my bones being 'highlighted', 
sort of like a permanent skeletal onesie, my eyes being pinpricks of 
my human forms hazel lights, with my third eye being the normal 
white, though it was covered by the hair in the back of my 
head . 

"This feels oddlya€ 1 liberating." I said, nuzzling Frisk. 

"Not as liberating as her knowing she didn't two time you." Chara 
said, grinning from the tree she had just arrived in, in her SSJ4 
form and Kara on her lap. 

"Probably." I said with a shrug, getting up. "Let's go tell everyone 
I'm back, shall we?" 

"Sure." Chara said. "You take your girl. I'll take mine." 

"Race ya ! " I shouted, helping Frisk up and wrapping my arms around 
her, snapping my fingers and teleporting to Grillbys, because I could 
sense everyone still there. 

"I knew he'd teleport." Chara said, shifting out of SSJ4 form. 

"That's why I didn't bother to race him." 

"You just wanted alone time with me." Kara accused, nuzzling 
Chara . 

"Maybe." Chara said, grinning as she kissed Kara. 
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><p>"After you." I told Frisk, holding the door open for her after 
appearing at Grillby ' s . <p> 

"Why, thank you.' Frisk said, giggling as she stepped inside. 

I stepped inside, only to immediately be picked up, a familiar voice 
shouting my skeletal name. 

"Indie!" Tracy shouted, running over to me and hugging me. 

"Hey mommy, guess what, _I remember_. " I told her, hugging her back 
with a smile on my face. 

"What, sweetie?" Tracy asked, holding me tightly. 

"_Everything_. " I said, beaming up at her. 

"That's great." Tracy said. "But, I noticed you have skin. Why is 
that ? " 



"Cause, I used to be a human named Raz, but when me. Frisk, Chara, 
and Kara were universe hopping once, my skin was kinda disintegrated, 
so I became Indie for a while, but now I have all my memories so I 
decided to mix the two forms." I told her, still beaming. 

"Well, kid" Sans said, grinning. "I HALF to hand it to ya, that's 
pretty cool . " 

"Oh and by the way." I started, cringing a little as I let a certain 
scar in my right shoulder show. "You're boyfriend shot me in the 
shoulder with a bone once." 

"You did WHAT?!" Tracy shouted, glaring at Sans. 

Sans backed away from Tracy, trying to explain himself, but Tracy 
punched him in the face, actually knocking him over. 

I would of fallen again, but I remembered I could levitate, landing 
myself gently on the ground and enjoying the show. 

"Man.' I whispered over to Frisk. "I'll bet that's why the other 
Sans' have one HP." 

"Yeah." Frisk said, nodding. "Though, last time Tracy wasn't 
there . " 

"Last time?" I asked, remembering I was pretending I didn't know of 
the other timelines, idly making my eyepatch vanish. 

"Yeah." Frisk said, making sure her tone was lower. "When you were 
Kara and she was a neko girl." 

"I don't remember this, you sure?" I asked her, making sure to sound 
convincing . 

"Yeah." Frisk said. "Ever since I put on my halo, I've been getting 
strange visions. Though, they only are of one timeline." 

"Anything different about that one timeline from any others you've 
been in?" I asked her, taking a seat at a table. 

"Well" Frisk said. "We were older there. And, you were 
there . " 

"HuhaCl well, for now, let's not worry about it." I said, voice 
sounding slightly strained for some reason. 

"Okay." Frisk said. "Chara gets similar ones too, but it's probably 
for the same reason." 

"Hey Grillby, can I get a burger and fries?!" I shouted to the flame 
monster, before turning to Frisk. "It might be bleed from theaC 1 
_previous owners_ I told you about." I told her, voice going 
somber . 

"Oh yeah.' Frisk said. "The ones who had these before me and Chara. 
Whatever happened to them?" 

"I don't wanna talk about it." I muttered, suddenly clamming up, not 



wanting to remember what caused me to have to RESET. 

"It's okay." Erisk said. "You don't have to tell me." 

"T-thanksa€ 1 " I said, relief in my tone. "I-i need to go bea€ 1 alone, 
if you need me, ask Caster where I am." I told her, placing some G on 
the table for her to order food, vanishing. 

"Raza€ 1 " Erisk said, looking at where I was. "What happened to you 
back therea€l?" 

'Where's Indie?" Tracy asked Erisk. 

"I don't know." Erisk said. 

"Really?" Tracy asked. 

"Really.' Erisk said. "I don't know. But, he said Caster 
would . " 

"Okay." Tracy said. "As long as someone does." 

"Should someone check on him?" Erisk asked. 

"WEll" TRacy said. "Where's Caster? He could take either of us 
there . " 

"Yeah." Erisk said. "Let's go find him." 

The two of them went to find Caster, finding him and asking him to 
send them to me. Caster complied, teleporting them to me. 

Should someone check on him?" Erisk asked. 

"Well" Tracy said. "Where's Caster? He could take either of us 
there . " 

"Yeah." Erisk said. "Let's go find him." 

The two of them went to find Caster, finding him and asking him to 
send them to me. Caster complied, teleporting them to me. 
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><p>When they got to me, they saw nothing but darkness and my form 
curled into myself, floating in a sphere of multi-colored 
energy . <p> 

"Raza€ 1 " Erisk said, reaching her hand out to me. 

"P-please, g-g-g-o away." I said, sobbing as I _remembered_ what 
caused the RESET, not even bothering to hide my scars. 

"Raz." Erisk said, not leaving. "Please. Let us help you." 

"Yeah." Tracy said. "We're always here for you." 

I didn't respond to this, letting out sobs as my SOULs decided to 
present themselves, my original set being surrounded by the multiple 
other's I've gained from what's happened to me, my original monster 



SOUL in the center of my original human SOUL. 


"That's a lot of SOULs . " Tracy said, observing. 

"Y-you d-don't know the half of it." I sobbed out, though no other 
SOULs appeared. 

"Kid." Tracy said. "What's wrong? Tell us." 

"S-s-something happened 1-1-last timeline t-t-that was a-almost 
repeated, n-never g-g-got over it." I managed to tell them through my 
sobs, the aura surrounding me pulsing as I got more 
emotional . 

"Don't worry, Raz." Frisk said. "We'll make sure it doesn't happen 
again. And, Ohara and Kara 'll help too." 

"Y-you 've s-s-seen it a-a-almost happen once." I sobbed, curling 
further into myself. 

"At... the barrier?" Frisk asked. 

Her reply was me sobbing louder, curling into myself more. 

"Raz." Frisk said again. "Please let us help you." 

"Kid." Sans said, teleporting over to us. "You should probably 
explain . " 

I looked fearful at this, burying my face into my legs and shaking my 
head no as my sobs increased. 

"Raz." Frisk said, walking closer to me. 

I shied away from her, floating backwards. 

"Either you tell or 1 do." Sans said, his tone firm. 

I froze at this, looking up, from my knees and uncurling myself 
slightly. "I-i can't t-tell y-youa€ 1 b-but I c-can show you." I said, 
eyes somehow bloodshot. 

"Okay." Frisk said. "That's good enough. You don't have to tell 
anything you don't want to." 

I suddenly shot backwards, the light that was the aura of power I had 
growing smaller as I got further, until it was just barely the size 
of a basketball to them, before, suddenly, many more pinpricks of 
lights came from my own, an entire universes worth of SOULs 
appearing, some human, some alien, but they were all identifiably 
SOULs . 

"Woah!" Frisk and Tracey said, amazed. 

"Kid's destroyed the last universe he was in." Sans said. "Not on 
purpose, but still he did it." 

"I know he didn't do it on purpose." Frisk said. "He isn't the 
type . " 



"Yeah." TRacy said. "Kid can get violent, but he'd never harm an 
innocent being on purpose." 

Suddenly, the SOULs starting orbiting me, seemingly being sucked into 
my own couple sets of SOULs, before only my light was there, 
seemingly nervously coming back to the group. 

"Raz." Frisk said quietly. 

I finally got back, my SOULs going back into their place inside of 
me, looking like a nervous wreck, scared out of my mind at their 
potential reaction, eyes closed as I prepared myself for anything, 
landing on the ground. 

Frisk and Tracy simply walked up to me, grabbing me in a hug and 
holding me tightly. 

"Don't worry." they said. "We're right here for you. And Ohara and 
Rara are here for you as well (well, not physically) ." 

I broke down into tears at this, holding the both of them as close to 
me as possible as I cried my eyes out. 

"Hush." Frisk said. "No need for tears. Let them out and then stop. 
Don ' t worry . " 

I cried until I had no more tears, exhausted but somehow still awake, 
if barely. 

"Good." Frisk said softly, picking me up and holding me. "Now... let's 
go home . " 

Sans put his hand on us, teleporting us back to Grillby's. 

"Sans, this is your home not ours." I managed to comment, 
weakly . 

"Eh.' Sans said, grinning at the joke. "I'm too lazy. But, while 
we're here, make yourselves comfortable." 

"Ha ha.' Frisk said, laughing. "Well, while we're here, Raz, do you 
want anything?" 

"I'm tired." I mumbled, yawning as I curled into her hold. 

"Okay then." Frisk said, nodding. "You can sleep. I want a burger. 
Though, I wonder what Chara and Rara are doing." 

I didn't reply to this, having already fallen asleep. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Frisk carried me to my bed, gently placing me inside and tucking 
me in. She kissed my forehead as she pulled up the covers, hugging 
the sleeping me and trying to ginning to leave the room.<p> 

I grabbed onto her arm in my sleep, whimpering at the comforting 
warmth leaving. 


Frisk turned, chuckling softly as she moved back, climbing into bed 



with me as I embraced her in my sleep. She hugged me back and we both 
fell asleep this way. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When I woke up. Frisk was wrapped around me, holding me like she 
was earlier, the back of my head on her chest and her arms and legs 
holding me close. <p> 

I blushed at this, glad that no-one could see, leaning back into the 
embrace and sighing happily. 

Frisk sighed in her sleep, shrugging the covers over us more, 
completely covering us. 

"Awww." Chara said, her and Kara walking in. "So cuuute." 

I pretended to be asleep, fooling them by controlling myself not to 
blush, a smile on my face. 

"We should take pictures." Chara said to Kara. 

Suddenly, a demonic looking figure appeared behind them, tapping them 
both on the shoulder. 

"Huh?" they both turned around, looking it in the face. 

It grabbed the cameras they were about to use, crushing it in its 
hand and wagging its fingers at them. 

"Spoilsport" Chara said, sticking her tongue out at the demon. 

ITt simply gave her the finger, vanishing into a shadow. 

"Well, fuck you too." Chara gave it the finger back, even though it 
had already disappeared. 

At that Frisk began to wake up, blinking her eyes open. She looked 
around at us, smiling and turning back to me. 

"Good morning Raz." she whispered to me. 

I mumbled, pretending to be still asleep, turning over and nuzzling 
her . 

Frisk giggled, nuzzling me back. She kissed my head, wrapping herself 
tighter around me, but not to the point where I couldn' 't 
breathe . 

My smile widened, nuzzling her as I actually fell back asleep. 

Frisk giggled, resting her head on mine. 

"So cute." Chara said, grinning. "Wouldn't you agree, 

Kara? " 

"Completely, Chara." Kara said, nodding with her own grin. 

Frisk stuck her tongue at them. 



"At least I can cuddle better than you two." She said, returning to 
holding me. 

I sighed happily at this, resting my head in the crook of her neck, 
nuzzling her a little. 

Frisk smiled, falling asleep in her comfort. 

"What should we do now?" Chara asked Kara. 

Kara answered by bringing out two sharpies, a evil grin on her 
face . 

"I like your style." Chara said, taking one. "What should we 
draw? " 

Kara shrugged, not caring. 

Chara and Kara began to draw random scribbles and objects on Frisk's 
face, then moving over to mine. 

"Nothing's staying on!" Kara said in frustration, the ink sliding off 
my face as it's put there. 

"Damn it." Chara said. "WEll, I guess we could just settle for 
Frisk ' s then . " 

"I have an idea, actually." Kara said with a grin, writing 'property 
of Raz ' on Frisks forehead, it having been mostly clear. 

"Awesome." Chara said, also grinning. 

"Now she'll think he did this." Kara said, giggling as she went ot 
the door. "Let's get outta here." 

"Right." Chara said as they made their hasty exit. 


End 
f ile . 



